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— Sing with the true spirit of the words. 

— Sing with a good musical tone. 

— Drill a new piece until all sing it. ^ 

— Take five minutes each Sunday to learn a new song. 

— Do not sing while anythijig else is being attended to. 

— Sing softly when the music requires it. 

—Have a single class sing first part of some pieces occasionally, 

— Have frequent singing of solos or duets with choruses. 

— Have a good piano or organ well played, but no orchestra, unless 



it plays in tune — ^which is rarely the case. 



Music is a beautiful Handmaid of Religion, and should 
receive the most careful attention. It is a wonderful power 
for good when rightly directed. 

Would that its sweet influence in leading souls to the 
Master and in keeping them in paths of Righteousness were 
t)etter understood. S. W. STRAUB. 






> r-i 



A-* / 



J 



I 



BEAUTIFUL XIGHT DIVINE, 
RAI.I.Y! YE SOI<DIERS OF jESUS, 
I WOULD THY DISCIPLE BE. 
GOD'S INFINITE LOVE. 
HELP ME BE STRONG. 
THE SHINING OF THY FACE. 

LET THE LIGHT SHINE IN. 
I'LL SING MY LOVE FOR HIM. 
GO WHILE IT IS MORNING. 
HIS LOVE CAN NE'ER BE TOLD, 
THE TENDER ARMS OF jESUS. 



Sabbath School Greeting. 

Habia Stbaub. S. W. Straub. 



1. A - gain 'tis ho • I7 Sah-bBth day. And we have met I0 sing and pray; 

2. Kind teachers, par-eote, chil-drea dear. In nn - ion sweet all min-gle here; 

3. Thoa Tov-ing Sav-ior, teoch-er kind, Help as the nar-iow way to find; 




Come, sa-credpow'r, a ' ronnd ns twine. And help ns live the life di - 

- ,f-rr..r-Vi «jMMrj,. . 



Let the Light Shine In. 

W. H. Oabdneb. 



Sowing the Seed. 5 

CHAa. H. Qabbiel. 
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Now is the Time* 



Mahia Steattb. 
Firmly. 



S. W. Stbaitb. 
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1. Work for the liOrd! the la -borers are few, Work in his vine-yard, there's 

2. Work for the Lord! the need-y to aid, Turn those who from the right 

3. Work for the Lord! he ev - er is true, Glad - \y heUl help you the 
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much you can do; Ev - er good tho'ts and kind words you know, Each one can 

path- way have strayed ; Je - sus has said, "Lo, I am the way; Fol-lowme, 

good work to do; Do - ing good deeds is work-ing for him; Oh, then de- 
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Chorus. Nottoofast. 




^ 



give, and bless-ing be-stow. Now is the tim^e, now is the time, now, now, 
fol - low while it is day." 
lay not, ear - ly be - gin. 
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Now is the time, now is the time to work for the Lord, now, now is the time. 
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The Gleaner. 



Miss E. E. Lay. 
Spirited. 



W. F. Webschkul. 




I j 1 am a 
^* \ For hap - ly 



lit - tie glean - er A - mong the bar - vest - sheaves: 

by the way - side Some hand - luls may be tossed, 

I *hear the cry of hun - ger, I see the tears they shed, 

And so I am a glean - er, Al-though my gains are small; 

« r I'm sor - ry 'tis so lit - tie, My lit - tie hands can do; 

\ And some-time — 'tis the prom - ise My heart in hope be - lieves — 
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I fol-low in the reap- ing For what the reap-er leaves;) 
As said the care-ful Ma^ - ter, That noth-ing may be (Omit.) f 

Of Bonis that waste and per - ish For lack of liv - ing bread: j^ 
For they mnst share his boun - ty Whose har-vest is for (Omit.) \ 

Bnt Je - sns will ac-cept it. If but my heart is true: ) 
I'll bring the bless -ed Mas - ter The full and joy - ful (Omit,) f 



lost. 



all. 



sheaves. 




A lit - - tie glean - er, a lit - - tie glean - er, 
A lit - tie a lit* - tie 
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a lit - tie glean - er A - mong the har - vest sheaves. 







Gk) Work To-Day. 



W. H. Gabdneb. 
With energy. 



S. W. Straub. 
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1. Lo! the Lord of the har-vest is come, And he gaz - ea on 

2. Oh, a - bun-dant, in - deed, is the store, But the la - bor - era, 

3. Lin - get not till the sun has gone down, There are fields yet more 

r^r r Tig L-t r- .r 
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fields white and fair, Hear him call for the sick - le and blade, And for 

still they are few, Go, my broth-er, to - day to the field. There 1^ 

fair we must glean, Drink a draught of the wa - ter of life, And b^ 

je HJ?. L L L L ^ 
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Chorus. 
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reap-ers to work for him there. Has - ten, reap - ers, to the har - vest, 
work there for me and for you. 
sure that the sick-le is keen. 
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Go work to - day! Bind the grain on hill and plain, Go work to - day! 



^-^-^r. f^f^i^f^.f f 
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Hinder not the Children. 9 

Eev. W. J. H. HooAN. Alfbed Bkikly. 
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1. Lit - tie chil-dren, lit - tie chil-dren, Ijov-ing hands to Je - sus led; ^ 

2. Aa his lambs the Shep-berd watch-es, And pro - tects from ev - ^ry harm; 

3. Let us then like lov - ing chil-dren, To the dear fie-deem - er go, 
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In his arms he took and blessed them, And to those a- boot him said: 
So, a - ronnd his lit - tie chil-dren Je - sus throws his shield-ing arm. 
t Fear-less, trust-ing to his guid-ing, All our jour - ney here be - low. 
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Chobus. 
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Hin-der not the lit-tle chil - - dren, Suffer them to come to me, 

Hin-der not the little children, come to me, 
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Such a - lone, my Fa-ther*s king - - dom, A.nd his glo-rious face shall see. 
Such alone^ my Father's kingdom, 





Copyright, 1891, hy Geo. F. Rosche, by per. 
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10 Go to Jesus. 

Mabia Stratjb. J. M, Btillmas. 



12 The World Redeemed! 

8. P. Smith, D. D. 8. W, Stkaub. 



Where the Shepherd Leads. 13 

J. H. FiLLMOBE, by p^. 




beappalliug,Where the SltplndleadsI'U go, I'll go! Where the SbpbrdleadB I'll go. 
r- ^, , p f |g : g « g "C""ff" ia « P i P'FP PP ■■ j ^ ;— 
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Following Fully. 



♦ E. R. Latta. 



Rev. I. Baltzell. 




1. Fol-low-ing fal - ly my Sav - ior, Ev - er in word and in deed; 

2. Fol-low-ing fnl - ly the Maa-ter, Ev - er re-sign'd to his will; 

3. Fol-low-ing ful - ly his lead - ings, Who has he-friend - ed me so; 




fe 



95tfc* 




• ^^^';Ji^:^!i 



Trust - ing his good-ness and mer - cy, Feel - ing my weak-ness and need. 
Though I be tempt-ed to wan-der, Go - ing not af-ter the ill. 
Faith - ful- ly do - ing his bid - ding, Long as I tar - ry be - low. 




Chokus 




Fol - low-ing ful - ly, fol - low-ing ful - ly, Ev - er in word and in deed ; 









^ 



Fol - low - ing ful - ly my Sav - ior, Feel - ing my weak-ness and need. 
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God is Love. 
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S. W. Stbaub. 
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1. Ev-*ry tree and flow'r we pass, Ev-'iy tuft of wav - iug grass, 

2. He who dwell - eth high iu heav'n, Un - to us all things has giv'n. 

3. God is Love, and Peace and Truth, Life e - ter - nal, fade - less youth; 
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Ev - 'ry leaf and o- pining bud Seem to tell us, "God is Love." 
Let us, as thro^ life we move, Ev - er feel that God is Love. 
Man and beast, each flower and stream,Loud pro-claim,^* God is Supreme." 





Chobus. 
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All things beau - ti - fal and fair, Earth and sky and balm - y air, 
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Sun - ny field and shad - y grove. Gen - tly whis-per,**God is Love." 
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Living for Jesus. 

Feabc. 

Eamestlg. May be Soio. 



Jfl.<>. f 
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1. Liv 


iDg for 


Je-sns day 


by day, Pol low - ing as he leads the way, 


2. Liv 


ing for 


Je-sns! lit 


tie things In dai - ly lire may take the wings of 


3. Liv 
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Je-Bus! no 
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Copjrijflit, lg«3, hf H. W. SlruDb. 
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Our Wonderflil King ! 
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fiev. John O- Fosteb. 



BoBEBT K. MooBB. By per. 
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1. The na - tions are read - y and wait - ing, For the toe - sin of 

2. We'll sing of his gra-cions sal- va - tiou, And a-lond shall the 

3. He's worth - y of love's rich - est tok - en, And to ev - *ry af - 
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prais-es to ring; The mil - lions are list'n-ing and long - ing, For the 
cho - rus - es ring; The deep swell-ing an-thems of prais - ea, To this 
fec-tionwe bring; The gold and the sil - ver of na- tions, We most 




D, s. The na - tions are read - y and wait - ing^ For this 




Fine, 



song of the heav - en - ly King. 

won - der - fnl, won - der - fnl King. 

lay at the feet of onr King. 
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This won - der-fnl, won - der - ful 
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won - der -ful, won - der - ful King. 
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King 

won - der -* ful King, 
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This won - der - ful, won - der 
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King. 




^^:^=^^^4^=^^^ 



18 Soldiers of Jesus. 

C. H. G. Chas. H. Gabbiki. 



pet is sound - ing A 




CopjriKbl, 1880, by Cbu. H. GBbrlel, 
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Soldiers of Jesus—Concluded. 

with-oat de - lay 
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on to the con -flict with-oat de-lay; Ye who have en - list - ed for 
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Je - sua be fifcith-ful, For strong is the en - e - my press-ing to - day. 




Faith and Works. 



Caboline a. Soulk. 



S. W. Steaub. 




1 . Go thy way Day by day, The way heav'n points to thee ; Question nev-er j Trnst-ing 

2. Do thy task — Nev-er ask Why must it be done? Nev-er bor-row From the 

3. Then shalt thou, £«ven now, Live in God and light; And when dy-ing Dread not 

4. For thon knowest As thou sowest So shalt thon e'er reap, Du - ty done is Vic-t*ry 




Fine. 



Chobus. 



D. s. Bear-ing cross-es, Heav - y 

D.S, 




ev-er, Peace then shalt thon see. Livea-right, 
mor-row, Use the.pres-ent snn. 

ly - ing In the cold and night. Day and night, 

won and Sweet the vic-tor's sleep. 



Lov-ing God for-ev - er; 




U»-es; Mur-tnur-inff — Oh, nev-er. 



20 Rally ! ye Soldiers of Jesus ! 

L. B. U. L. B. MiTCHXix. 



Closer to Thee. 
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J. S. C7> 

Slowly. May be 




1. Draw me, dear Savior, still clo8-er to thee, Clos-er to thee, clos - er to thee; 

2. When I am tempted to wan-der a- way, Draw me to thee, draw me to thee; 

3. When the dark billows of sor-row roll high, Draw me to thee, draw me to thee; 

4. When to the Jor-dan of death I am come, Draw me to thee, draw me to thee; 




Near to thy dear bleeding side would I be, Draw me still clos-er to thee. 

Nev - er for-sake me by night or by day, Draw me still clos-er to thee. 

Let me then know that thy presence is nigh„Draw me still clos-er to thee. 

Car-ry me safe to my heav-en-ly home, Draw me for-ev-er to thee. 



± 
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Chobus. 







Clos - - er to thee, Clos - - er to thee, 

Clos-er to thee, yes, clos-er to thee, Clos-er to thee, yes, closer to thee, 




Clos - - er to thee, Draw me still clos-er to thee. 

Clos-er to thee, yes, clos-er to thee, 

i 




U* U* k^ 
Copyright, 1889, by I. Baltiell. By per. 
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F. S. Shepheed. 
With energy. 



Jesus is our Leader. 

LiCKL. Arr. by S. W. S. 




Wi ^ i-.it 



1. I've join' d the bless ed gos - pel band, Je - sus is our Lead - er; 

2. We fear no foes that may as - sail, Je - sus is our Lead - er; 

3. We now have en-ter'd Beu - lah Land, Je - sus is our Lead - er; 

4. To heav-en's gate we soon will come, Je - sus ia our Lead - er; 
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We're march-ing to pos - sess the land, Je 

For in his strength we'll nev - er fail, Je 

And we're a hap - py, joy - ous baud, Je 

And an - gel bands will greet ns home, Je 



SUS leads ns 

sus leads us 

sus leads ns 

sus leads us 



on. 
on. 
on. 
on. 




^^ 




Choeus. Faster, f 



TTF"^ 



*-ii f 



F-£F ^ 1 ' 



1 



We're march-ing for- ward tiay by day, A - long the straight and nar - row way; 
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We're bound to tri-nmph, come what may ! Je - sus leads us on. 
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Sunshine I Sunshine! 23 

Rev. J. H. W. Rev. J. H. Wkbkr. 



of the Lord, How hap - py the sonl in its lights 



Snn - shine, sun - ahinp, giveme thesuDshineof the Lord: 
3uDsbine,Eaiiahiae,BunBhiDe,snDHhiue, of the Lord, 




San ■ ahine, son - sbiue, Give me the sun-ahine of the Ixii-d. 
iiishiDe,sunahiDe,saDshiiie,sanshine, 

.ft. p. — ft — p— r* — ^- «- f I ; g -f-^- 
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Copyrighl, ISfll. bj Rev. J II. Web. 
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Gome In! 



Maria Stbaub. 
Bather fast. 



S. W. Stbaub. 
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1. Come to Sun - day school to - day, Hear the chil - dren sweet - ly sing; 

2. Je - BUS comes with love and cheer, All his bless - ings you may win; 

3. There is dan - ger while you stray, Learn to shun the \vays of sin; 
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Friends will wel - come you al - way, On 

He would love to meet you here, On 

Join onr Sun - day school to - day, On 

I f 



ly 


come 


in, 


come 


in. 


ly 


come 


in. 


come 


in. 


ly 


come 


in, 


come 


in. 
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f Chorus. Faster. 





All are wel - come here to-day, Ob, come in! Oh, come in! 
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Je - siis bids us fol . low him, Oli, come in! 
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Oh, come in ! 
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JL Shout in the Oamp. 25 

Fakny J, Crosiy. Jno. B. Swknky. 



28 Something for Jesus. 

W. H. OABDNEB. 8. W. SlEAUB, 

Eameilly. May be Solo or Dnet. 



Joyfully We Come. 29 



Joy - - ful - ly we come to Je - sns, Joy-ful-ly wecome, to - day. 
Joy-ftil-ly wecome, cometo Je-sns, 



30 Joy Among the Angels. 

Jessie H. Bbown. FbbbA. Filluose. 



Joy Among the Angels— Concluded. 
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an - - - gels, When a wan-der-er returns to the fold, 
joy a-mong the an-gels, to the fold. 




Where Jesus is, is Rest. 



S. W. Stbaub. 



1. O heai% that dai - ly longs fur rest, But seeks that rest in vain, Cease 

I 

2. When, o*er my spir-it^s trou - bled way, Shall dis - ap-point-ments cease ? Dis- 

3. Nor earth - ly friend, nor var - led scene, Nor ob - jects sought and won, Can 

4. * 'Where Je - sus is!** O Christ my Lord, Dwell ev - er in this breast, Un- 
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Choeus. 




from the sad and fruitless quest, A calm from earth to gain. Where Je - sus is, is 
sat - is-fac-tions, day by day. Give place to calm and peace ? 
sat - is - fy the longing heart, But on - ly Christ a - lone, 
til I hear the welcome word That calls to hear Vs own rest. 



« I b \m I 'm m ]m I 
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rest ; His love can make a calm ; His presence in the breast Is hush, and bliss, and balm. 
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Thy Father Waits for Thee. 33 



J. M. Stillman. 



1. Wan-d'rer from tby Fa- ther'ahume, So foil of sin, bo far a - way, 

2. He is here! his lov - ing voice Hath reach'd thee,tho' bo far a - way! 

3. EiBB and go! thy Fa - ther waita To w el-come and Te-ceiveandblesB; 



l^' » g -1 I* 



>h, Witt tbon not te - turn to-day ? 
J wan-d'ring one, o'er thee to - day, 
a roy • al robo of right-eouB-neas. 



Thine shall be his heart of love, Thine his smile and thine bia home; 



Thinehiajoy, alljoysa-bove, O wan • d'ringchild, no Ion - ger roam! 

« Huf liig, MDl'iiiE child ! no ton-ger roam ! 



CopTiIebl. 1803, br H. W, Btraub 
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Trust in God— Concluded. 



35 
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Trustin God and do your best, Trust in God and do your 

TrnstinGod and do your best, Trust in God and 
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best, Do your best, and nev - er fal - ter, Ev - er 

dp your Hfest, 




s." i .p r r r. fe i £ F. P. £ ft fe ^ 




0^m 



I 

lean-ing on his word, Trust in God aud do your best. 

Trust in God 




What a Friend we have in Jesus. 

Key of P. 



1 What a friend we have in Jesus, 

All our sins and griefs to bear! 
What a privilege to carry 

Everything to God in prayer! 
O, what peace we often forfeit, 

O, what needless pain we bear, 
All because we do not carry 

Everything to God in prayer. 



2 Have we trials and temptations ? 

Is there trouble anywhere ? 
We should never be discouraged. 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Can we find a friend so faithful, 

Who will all our sorrows share? 
Jesus knows our every weakness, 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

HORATIUS BONAB. 



Seeking for Me. 
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Tenderly, May be Solo. 



E. E. Hasty. 




1. Je - sns, my Sav - ior, to Beth - le-hem came, Bom in a man - ger to 

2. Je - BUS, my Sav - ior, on Cal - va-ry's tree, Suf-fer'd and died, and my 

3. Je - 8US, my Sav - ior, the same as of old, While I did wan - der a- 
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sor-row and shame, Oh, it was won-der-fnl, blest be his name, Seek-ing for me, 
soul he set free; Oh, it was won-der-ful, how could it be? Dy-ing for me, 
far from the fold, Gen-tly and long he hath plead with my soul, Call-ing for me, 




Seeking for me, seeking for me. Seeking for me, seeking for me: 
Dy-ing for me, dy-ing for me, Dy-ing for me, dy-ing for me: 
for me, Calling for me, calling for me. Calling for me, calling for me: 



for 
for 



me, 
me. 




pytTxttf ^ 
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Oh, it was won - der-ful, blest be his name, Seek-ing for me, for me. 
Oh, it was won - der-ful, how could it be ? Dy-ing for me, for me. 
G«n - tly and long he hath plead with my soul, Call-ing for me, for me. 




^#WFg^^W 



From "Good Will," by per. 




^^■i_ _ 
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1*11 Remember My Creator. 



Mabia Stbaub. 



S. W. Stbattb. 



b3 



jLJ, Lj_ j_j .jg^P 




1. I'll re - mem - ber my Cre - a - tor, In the sun - ny days of youth; 

2. In the mom - ing when I wak - en From the slura-bers of the night, 

3. I should love and serve him ev - er, Who has *giv-en life and friends; 



^n \ \ ^ }^' U f f II i H 
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I 
I'll re - mem - ber hhn the Giv - er, And will learn his pre - clous truth. 

I will not for - get to praise him, Who a - gain has broH the light. 

I'll re - mem - ber my Cre - a - tor. For the bless-ings that he sends. 



m 



^tFrrm 
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Chorus 




I'll re-mem-ber, re-mem-ber,Re-mem-ber my Cre-a-tor in the days of my youth, 






m. 



5=5^ 




rit. 




Re - mem-ber, re-mem-ber, Re-mem-bermyCre-a- tor in the days of my youth. 



^ Mb F b ^- 
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We Would Follow On. 



39 



L. E Jones. 
x^ Moderato. 



ia 



" 7 J ' J I f-J qP 

* d # ■ ' ^ IP ^ ^ 



E. P. McMUERAY. 




r- r»-^ 



1. As the lit - tie dai - sy, white Turns its face a - bove, 

2. Tho' tbe bit - ter tri - al come, There is one who knows, 

3. Trust ing Je - sus ev - 'ry day We wouhl fol - low 



^\ar~1t~fc 
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g=c 



on. 






f^^?=? =?=nr=g--^=hH=i^ 
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. So should chil - dren up - ward look, To the Lord of love. 




He will safe - ly keep his lambs When the tern - pest blows. 
To the cit - y, pure and white, Where the Lord has gone. 



■ m tr-M-\ m. 



Chorus. 



mr=pmm 
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mm 



Ev - er look - ing up - ward, Where the Lord has gone, 



ai ^ p. J S^ 
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^^^ 
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Trust - ing in his guid - ing hand, We would fol - low on. 




lrr^ fzt^^$^ff^ 
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Safely Through Another Week. 41 

Not too fast. From Blumenthal. 




tr t-t^^"^^ 



1. Safe - ly thro' an - oth - er week, God has brought us on our way; 

2. While we seek sup-plies of grace, Thro' the dear Re - deem-er's name, 

3. Here we come thy name to praise, Let us feel thy pres-ence near; 



- r flf- 




i =g=C~C \r^ ^ 




Let us now a bless - lug seek, Wait-ing in his courts to-day. 
Show thy re - con - cil • ing face, Take a - way our sin and shame. 
May thy glo - ry meet our eyes, While we in thy house ap-pear. 




i^ w 1/ i*" 



Chobcs. 




f / i'~f^^i^, 
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From our world ly care set free, May we rest this, day in thee; 



m 
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Day of all the week the best, Em-blem of e - ter - nal rest. 
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Coming to Jesus To-Day. 



43 



Rev. John O. Foster. A. M. 



Robert K. Moorb. by per. 




1. "Come un 

2. Je - BUS 

3. Un - der 



• to me," the dear Sav-ior has said; Come with be-liev-ing, re- 
is wait - ing with to - kens of love, Sweet-est of ^ler - cies your 
his cross we for - ev - er shall hide, Safe in his in - fi • nite 




tH-^-^^^^-^i / \ m-i:\ 



joice and 

tho'ts to 

love to 



be glad; Come, there is par- don and peace to « be had, 
ap - prove, Read - y to crown you with joys from a - bove, 
a - bide. Feel - ing his mer -its of mer- cy ap- plied; 



m^=4=^ 
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Chorus. 




U U (^ ti^ k k y 

Com-ing to Je - sus to - day. Com - ing, com - ing, I'm 

Hon -or and glo - ry to - day. Coming to Jesus, I'm coming to-day, Yes, I'm 
An-swer-ing, Je - sus, I come. 




cdm - ing to Je - sus to - day, 




com - ing, I'm com - ing to Je - sus to - day. 



fcff==i5 
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Je - sus to - day. 
com - ing to - day. 
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My Brother's Keeper. 



45 



Maby a. p. Stansbuby. 
With Expression. May be Solo. 




S. W. Stbaub. 
From "Water Lilies," by per. 



ii V U i 



m 




1. Where is thy broth - er? O' my soul, What an - swer canst thou make? 

2. When pressed by weight of care or grief, He stum- bled by the ^ay, 

3. And when for his un - wa - ry feet, The temp^ter's snare was spread, 

r [; g r r iprj ] i ] p ^^ 
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What hast thou done for love of him. Or suf - fer'd for his sake? 
Didst thou his heav - y bur - den share, And wipe his tears a - way ? 
Didst thou with firm and gen - tie hand His err - ing foot-steps lead 



m f* g^^f ^^ pT-^-j-^ r p f 
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/ Chobus. 
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O may'st thou an - swer un - a-fraid. Nor trem - ble at the word, 

> J - J 
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"In love and ser - vice, I would be My broth-er's keep-er. Lord!*' 




^ 
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Elevate the Temperance Banner. 



47 




Mary A. Straub. 
Boldly. Not too fast. 



Composed and arr. by S. V''. S. 






1. El - e - vate the Tem-p* ranee Ban-ner, Wave it o'er our beau-teous land; 

2. God and home and coun - try call-ing; To the res - cue quick-ly come; 

3. Shun it like a dead - ly ser - pent, Strong drink has its, thou-sand stings; 



^?^#*' 
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Break in - tem-p'rance*8 woe-ful fet - ters, Crush them with a migh - ty hand. 
Save our no - ble sons and daugh-ters, Save them from the curse of rum. 
Shun" it, though the lips may love it, For to all it ru - in brings. 




vl_t_t =f--ff"--f"--f^ f" 1^ •_? ' f fjf ^ 
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Chqrus. 




'^ V V ^ ^ 
Now el - e - vate the Tem-p'rance ban - ner, Now el - e - vate the ban - ner; 



■^_!^_-l^ > j> A 
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Now el - e - vate the ban - ner Send it forth through all the world! 



m 
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Can a Boy Forget his Mother ? 



49 



Rev. J. H. W. 

Slowly. May be Solo. 



Rev. J. H. Webeb. 




^ • -^ S • S ~#-^ d j^ • j^ '"■• • • "^ 




1. Can a boy for - get his moth-er's prayer, Whei he has wandered, Grod knows where? 

2. Can a boy for - get his moth-er's face,WhoM heart was kind and fill 'd with grace? 

3. Can a boy for - get his moth -er's door, From which he wandered years be-fore? 

4. Can a boy for - get that she is dead, Tho' ma-ny years have passed and fled? 



^^^^i^ 
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It'sdown the path of death and shame But mother's pray 'rs are heard the same! 
Her lov-ing voice it ech-oes sweet: She waits, she longs her boy to meet!; 
With tears and sighs she said, * 'Good -by, Meet me, my boy, be-yond the sky!" 
Those tears, that prayer, thatsweet '*Good-by;" She waits to wel-comethee on high! 



te g^JH-jnasi^^a 



Chortts. 




i^i^^i^^P 



Come back, my bo3% come back, I say. And walk, yes, in thy moth-er's way' 



Kfffff^^g^rf^^ 
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Come back, my boy, come back, I say. And walk, yes, in thy moth-er's way. 




mrnvm 



Cop}Tight, 1889, by Rev. J. H. Weber, by per. 
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On the Solid Rock. 51 



Every Day Like the Savior. 53 

Rev. J. H. W. Bev. J. H. Weseb. 



54 



Mrs. Adalinb H. Beery. 
Cheerfully, 



We're Children of a King. 

T. JIaetin Townk. 






1. We're a band of hap-py chil-dren, In a world of sin and care; 

2. When we're sad he folds ns to hira; And when wea - ry, gives ns rest; 

3. We are weak to do him ser-vice, But his arm is won drous strong; 





U i i J'-=^^^ 
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In our dai - ly walks and la - bors God's dear love and grace we share. 

When we go a - stray he seeks us, Brings us to his King-dom blest. 

He's our Fa-ther, Friend and Shep-herd, And we wor - ship him with song. 



B 
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Chokus. Faster, 



pH^-^H-Hi 




Come and join our glad ho - san - nas, Let the air with mu - sic ring! 



g-^-4^M^=g=g^| LC_ | 4 4^^ 






We are heirs to glo-rious treas-ure, For we're chil-dren of a King. 




-A— -^— -A— -A— -^— -^— -^-' -A~ -A— -^-> 



^^ 



E. D. MuND. 




Sunshine and Shadow. 55 

E. S. LOEKNZ. 

=h=B: 



^^ 




1. When I walked with my Lord in the sun-shine, His com - panion-ship was sweet; 

2. When I stood on the mount in the sun -shine, Felt I strong to walk a - lone, 

3. When I walked with my Lord in the sun-shine, With my love was min-gled pride: 

4. Oh, how pre-ciousthe walk in the dark-ness! Oh, how dear the hours of pain! 





Then I wander'd with him in the shad - ow, And my joy was made com-plete. 

Then I groped in the gloom of the val - ley, And my help-less-ness was shown. 
When the dark shjidows fell, I was hum-bled, And ray love was pu - ri - fied. 
When the Sav - ior is walk-ing be - side me, Mak-ing loss su-prem-est gain. 




^ ^^-r t^-rrrt^ g 



-^ 



Choeus. 
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1 — r 

Ev-'ry- where, dark or fair, Where my Sav-ior leads me, will I glad - ly go; 



g fff iC [ QjLL^ mM= ^^i 
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m 



Up on the mountain, down in the val-ley, Ev-'ry step he leads me, richer grace doth show. 




Copyright, 1889, by E. S. Lorenz. by per. 



Little Town of Bethlehem. 



57 



Phtt.lips Brooks. 



S. W. Stbaub. 



m 



Gently. 



^ 



=^=S 



PHi^unr-t 



M 



1. O lit - tie town of Beth -le- hem, How still we see thee lie! 

2. How si-lent-ly-> how si- lent -ly, The wondrous gift is giv'n! 

3. O ho - ly Child of Beth - le-hem, De - scend to us, we pray! 



m^LC4 



i 
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A - bove thy deep and dream-less sleep The si - lent hours go by, 
So God im-parts to hu - man hearts The bless-ings of his heav*n; 
Cast out our sin and en - ter in. Be bom in us to - day; 




^ ^^Pp^t^ \ i:\ f. r i 
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Yet in thy dark street shin - eth The ev - er - last - ing light; 

No ear may hear his com - ing. But in this world of sin. 

We " hear the Christ - mas an - gels The great, glad ti - dings tell; 



^^ 
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The hopes aud fears of all the years Are met in thee to - night. 
Where meek souls will re - ceive him still. The dear Christ en - ters in. 
O come to us, a - bide with us, Onr Lord Im-man - u - el! 




Copyright, 1893, b/ S. W. Straub. 
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There's Work for Us All. 



C. H. G. 



Chas. H. Gabbiel. 



pfimiH^^^^i f^^^^ 




1. There's work for us all in the la - bor of love, Let no one be 

2. There's work for us all where-so - ev - er we be, At la - bor, at 

3. There's work for us all! let us go with a pray'r, That we may find 




e 
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i - die to - day; Go gath-er the gems for the Mas-ter a- hove, 
home, or a - broad; Then let us go forth, and we sure - ly shall see 
some-thing to do; Oh, take up the cross, it is eas - y to bear; 




Choeus. 
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Go, will - ing - ly la - bor and pray. There's work for us all, there's 

A boun - ti - ful har - vest for Grod. 

Go forth, for the la-b'rers are few. 

1 1 1 1 1 i >i'^i» i f i f r r r t 



^m 



C C C C E 



^^ 




^^^^^m 



i^=^ 



V I 

work for us all! The Mas - ter is call - ing for me, for me. No 



g^lM-M 
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There's Work tor Us All— Concluded. 
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long - er de - lay, go la - bor and pray, There's work for us all to do 




fffiF-f-ff 




Beneath the Cross. 



J. D. Hebb, D. D. 
Duet. 




R. de ViLBAC. An. by S. W. S. 




1. Be-neath the cross of Je - sns I bow with con - trite heart, 

2. Be-neath the cross of Je - sos I come for his com - mand, 

3. Be-neath the cross of Je - sos I march to do his will; 




While in his work most pre - cions I glad - ly take a part. 
And lay up - on his al - tar My head, my heart, my hand. 
His prom - is - es, they cheer me While I his laws ful - fill. 






hok 
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Oh, sa - cred cross of Je - sus! May I thy bur dens love 



m 
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PEtUIgP 



Till Christ shall come in glo - ry To car - ry me a - hove. 



fef4HT'TF=fT f~r'F~SWT l 



30 



Behold! the Bridegroom Cometh. 



Ebex E. Kexford. 



Arr. by S. W. S. 




1. O haste! the night is near - ing! The hour grows late, so late! The lamps of 

2. Hark, soul! I hear a tu-mult! The bridegroom draw-eth nigh, Let ev - *ry 

3. A-way with sloth-ful dream-ing! Our lamps we'll fill and trim. That when the 
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heav' n are light - ed The while we stand and wait. Hark ! hear the mar-riage 

lamp be light - ed Be - fore he pass - es by. O sore will be our 

bride-groom com - eth We can go in with him. And when with songs of 




#=t 




^ 




mu - sic! What lag-gards we have been! Per-haps while we have wait - ed The 

sor - row If, when we reach the gate, We find it shut and bolt - ed, And 

glad - ness We pass the o - pen gate, Our hearts will thrill with rap-ture, That 




Choeus. 




a^gg^ 




bride-groom en-tered in! 
hearthemcry, **Too late!*' 
we are not too late! 



O fill thy lamp and light it, De - lay not, do not 
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Behold ! the Bridegroom Cometh— Concluded. 61 




wait, 



And when the bride-groom com - eth, We'll pass with-in the gate. 



i-t^ -4=A^^i 
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m Sing my Love for Him. 



* 



March time. 



(For Infant Class.) 



Arr. by S. W. S. 



m 
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r -*- - 

1. I'm lit - tie, it is ver - y true, But there is some-thing I can do, 

2. I'm lit - tie, as you all can see, Yet thank-ful I can try to be; 

3. I'm lit - tie, yet I've friends to love, And oth - er good things from a- hove; 




# # ^ # ' # d_j_s 1 




'Tis God who gives me ev - 'ry- thing, And I 

I'm safe - ly kept each day and night, And I 

I love my God who gave them all. And I 



can sing, yes sweet-ly sing, 
will sing, 'tis my de-light, 
can sing, tho' I am small. 
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Chorus. * 
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I'll sing, I'll sing my love for him, For him who loves me so, 

J. i* J J . J. ^^-. 



so. 




i 
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Send out the Sunlight. 



Ellen Dabe. 
With animation. 



Chas. H. Langley. 



^^ 




1. Send out the sun-light, the sun-light of cheer, Shine on earth's sadness till 

2. Send out the sun-light, that speaks in a smile, Oft - en it short-ens the 

3. Send out the sun-light, as free as the air! Bless-ings will fol - low with 

4. Send out the sun-light, you have it in you! Clouds may oh-scure it just 



m ^iUllU ^ 






fc^ 




fr 
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ills dis - ap-pear. Souls are in wait - ing this mes - sage to hear, 
long wea - ry mile. Oft - en the hur- dens seem light for a- while; 
none to corn-pare, Bless - ings of peace, that will rise from de-spair! 
now from your view; Pray for its pres - ence ! Your pray 'r will come true; 




Choeus. 



m 



^ 



k* 



^ ^^ 



Vi y - Hj i^=t ^ m 



Send out the sun - light of love! 



tt"i> r f-'M 
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Send out the sun - light of 

the 

f : f f f ; 
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m 



love! Send out the sun - light of love! 

sun - light of love! the sun-light of love! 
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Send out the Sunlight— Concluded. 



63 




Souls are in wait-ing this mes-sage to hear; 

Oft- en the bur-dens seem light for awhile; 

Bless-ings of peace that will rise from despair; 

Pray for its presence! Your pray'r will come true > 



> Send out the message of love! 




Duet 



Buds and Bells. 

Randbgobb. Arr. by S. W. S. 




1. Buds and bells! Sweet ver - nal plea-sures, Spring-ing all a - round, 

2. When the wea - ry lit - tie flow - ers Close their star - ry eyes, 

3. Then He gives the pleas - ant weath - er, Sun-j»hine warm and free, 

-0- • 
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White and gold and crim-son treas-ures, From the cold and love -ly ground! 
By the dark and dew - y hours, Strength and fresh-ness God sup-plies, 
Mak - ing all things glad to-geth - er. Kind to them and kind to me, 
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He who gave them grace and hue. Made the .lit - tie chil-dren too. 

He who sends the gen - tie dew. Cares for lit - tie chil-dren too. 

Love - ly flow'rs! he lov-eth you. And the lit - tie chil-dren too. 



64 



Not Mine, 



Julia C. R. Dorr. 
Moderato. May be Solo. 



S. W. Straub. 




1. It is not mine to run With ea - ger feet A - long life's crowd-ed ways, 

2. It is not mine to break At his dear feet The al -, a - bas - ter box 

3. It is not mine to walk Thro' val-leys dim, Or climb far mountain heights 






My Lord to meet. It is not mine to pour The oil and wine, Or 
Of oint - ment sweet. It is not mine to bear His heav - y cross. Or 
A -lone with him! He hath no need of me In grand af- fairs, Where 

1 ?- 
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bring the pur - pie robe And lin - en fine, 
suf-fer, for his sake, All pain and loss, 
fields are lost, or crowns Won un - a - wares. 



Yet, if I may sing one 



^^^ 



S; 



^^m 



'^, Bit. 



Repeat pp 
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song On which may soar Some glad soul heav- n- ward, I ask no more. 



w-i' ij- ir ifjp f f ^ e i p 
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Harvest Home. 



65 



Mabia Straub. 
Joyfully. 



E. P. MCMUBBAY. 




1. Let ev - *ry heart a - wake to praise, For glad re - turn of Autumn days, 

2. Praise Him who made the sun and ^ow'r To form the fruit-ful bud and flower, 

3. With joy we hail the bounteous yield, From garden, or-chard and the field; 
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For pre-cious fruit and gold - en grain, A-wake, a- wake the grate-fnl strain, 

Who ear - ly cloth'd the fruit in bloom, And reared the germ a - mid per-fume^ 

Thus may the hungry all be fed. No need- y ones be beg-ging bread. 



c^ V !, ^ T i f T trt^^ ^ 



f^^^^ 




Chobus. 
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We^l trust *ia God, he will pro- vide, No e - vil may to us be-tide* 
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Seed-time and har-vest e'er will come, Then glad we'll sing the har-vest home. 
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Beautifiil Guiding Star. 



L. E. Jokes. 




Cap7Tlgbt,lS9S,by B. W. Strsnb. 



Mercy Song. 



67 



C. Fannie Allyn. 
Joyfully. 



S. W. STRAUB. 




1. Ring the bells of mer - cy, there is hope tp - day, 



2. Join in deeds of kind - ness, 

3. While in - jus - tice lin - gers 

4. Speak - iug for the speech - less, 

4^ 



life will be more sweet; 

with its cru - el blight, 

lift the load of woe. 
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Souls are grow - ing no - bier ev - 'ry hour; Jus - tice, like an an - gel, 

Help the help - less round us ev - 'ry - where, To our own or stran-gers, 

And its dai - ly tor - tare at our door, Live the 'rule of beau - ty, 

Plain the path of du - ty we shall find, Work-ine al - to-geth-er, 



^ 



' g b' 




m 



t 
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t 



&fef--|-f-F 
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D. s. Un - der-neath our ban - net, 

Fine. 




watch - es o'er our way, Guides us dai - ly on - ward by its pow^r. 

in our home or street. Let the dumb and weak ones have our care. 

Grold - en Rule of light, Till the reign of cru - el - ty is o'ej. 

till the world shall know ** Peace on earth, good will to all man-kind." 




mth its folds un-furVdy Work till Love and Jus - tice rule the world. 
Chorus. ^ c« 




^m 



I 

Glo - ry, glo-ry, let the na-tions sing, Glo - ry, glo-ry, let the joy-bells ring. 

J 




^ 
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Be Ye One. 



71 



Maeia Stbaub. 
Not too fast. 




1. Hear the Sav - ior, hear him say, * 'Love each oth - er, *tis the way; 

2. Hear the Sav - ior, hear him. say, "Love each oth - er; watch and pray; 

3. Hear the Sav -ior, hear him say, * 'Strife and ha - tred 'flee a - way; 



w^f f I' \ f f ^ 



£ 



^m 



£ 




■tS^ 




Friends ye are, my friends in - deed, If ye my com-mand-mentsheed." 
If the world de - spise you sore, Know it hat - ed me be - fore." 
All the paths of e - vil shun. Live in love and be ye one." 



m 



j-j-^- 



^ 



1 
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Chorus. 



firti i \ pp:\ i j J J^i^r.^ 




Hear the sweet words from a - bove, "Love each oth - er, live in love. 



f" r r If 
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As the Fa - Iher and the Son, Be ye one, O, be ye one" 



m 



-j=^^=f^ 
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Join the Army! 



M 



fj 



s. w. s. 

Boldly. 



S. W. Stbatjb. 



^ 






1. Join the ar - my of the Lord to - day; Brave - ly take a stand, 

2. Join the ar - my for the foe must yield; He is ver - y strong, 

3. Join the ar - my of theHeav'n-ly King! Ev - er with your might! 



— n — r — i^~~g ^ g ^ r 
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^ 



^^=^ 
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And with sword in hand, Come and swell the ranks, O come with-out de - lay; 
Fight-ing may belong! Ver - y strong in am-bush are his ranks con-ceal'd; 
Fight-ing for the right! There can be no fail - nre when the Lord of hosts 



— = ^' '^ " -^ — k— g-f — T — ^— g-^- g T r r 




Chokus. 



i ^tfg^JE^ 



^ 



?=: 



Read - y be to march at God's Com-raand. 
But we'll win tho' fight - ing may be long. 
Leads us on to con - quer in his might! 



Make no de - lay! 



^ dfc 



— ^^ — 



- — I- 



W- 
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Be brave to-day! At God's com -raand, Be read - y for the fray. 



Come and 
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Join the Army I — Concluded. 
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The Promises. 



5 



L. £. J. 
Cheerfully, May be Solo or Duet. 



rriJTrT^Wf^^ 




1. The prom - is - es by Je - sus giv'n Are more to me than jew-els rare; 

2. The prom - is - es I love to hear, They tell of sins all wash'd a - way; 

3. The prom - is - es of peace and rest I claim, and now am free from care; 




^^ 



f^tm-^ ■■ rr77?^^l77i77Ti 



They of - fer par - don, tell of heav'n. And of the glo - ries o - ver there. 
Trust-ing the Lord, I have no fear, For he will lead me all the way. 
I lay my head np - on his breast, An find a sweet con-ten t-ment there. 



g^rF ^ = ^ 




Choeus. 







The prom- is -es of Christ, my King, Thro'-out the a - ges sweet -ly ring; 




III 1 1 i4^u;^^;tn 



it 



^ 






I 



Good news of peace and rest they bring. The prom-is - es, blest prom-is - es. 

> 
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Jesus and the Children. 



75 



E. E, RkxFORD. 



S. W. Stbaub. 



m^M^^u,i~m^4f^m 



1. Je - sus took the lit - tie chil - dren In his arms, and on his ^knee, 

2. Of - ten when I think a - bout it I can fan - cy he is near, 

3. I can see the face so ten - der, With the love he bore for men, 

4. O, I love the dear old sto - ry; Let me hear it ev-'ry day; 



&. 



fc^^t 



-=f^Ni!^mr^^ ^ 



f=H\i j jj i j ■ 



^ di U^i^ 



And he said, "Of snch is heav - en, Let the chil - dren come to me." 

And I feel his hands np - on me, And his gen - tie voice I ' hear. 

And his bless-ings to the chil - dren, Seems to fall up - on me then. 

Let it draw me close to Je - sus. Let it keep ine in his way. 




pt 



— U-U-l- 



^=^: 






* •• 



r 



gdEgi^ 



Chorus. 




O, the sweet, the dear ola sto - ry. Tell it o - - ver ten-der - ly, 

O, the sweet, Tell it o - ver 




k k 




And the lov - ing words of Je - sus, **Let the chil - dren come to me." 




76 Qlad Tidings. 

Mabia Stbacb. 8. W. Straub. 



Work for the Master. 



77 



Adalixe Hohp Beebt. 
Bather fast. 



T. Mabtin Towne. 




1. Up, my broth - er, du - ty calls you, Fields are gleam-ing white; 

2. There are souls to help and com-fort, Wea- ry of their sin-, 

3. There are self - ish hearts to con-quer, Way-ward lips to seal; 




f^iA \ pp\ i \ ^iPi 



\ 



Lend a hand to help the reap-ing, While the day is bright. 

In the strength of our Re - deem - er. Bring the lost ones in. 
Strug-gle on for love of Je-sus; He will c»*own your zeal. 




P 



Choeus. 




Work for the Mas-ter, Iiarte,do not delay! Wait not the mor-row, Jesus calls to-day! 





Work with your night, and trust the Sav-ior dear. Work, for He's ev - er near. 
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God's Infinite Love. 



8. W. Stbaub. 



Slowly and softly. 



m ii'^ih NijPT^^Trnn 



1. I^ike a era - die, rock - ing, rock-ing, Si - lent, peace-ful, to and fro; 
2 And as fee - ble babes that snf-fer, Toss, and cry, and will not rest, 
3. Oh, great heart of God ! whose lov - ing Can - not hin-der'd be, noi crossM, 



m. 



^ 



p=^ 



1 ^-T 



m^ 



^P 
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p=*=p 
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m 



I 
Like a moth-er's sweet looks fall - ing On the lit - tie face be - low. 

Are the ones the ten - der moth-er Holds the dos - est, loves the best; 

Will not wea - ry, will not e - ven In our death it - self, be lost. 



^^^^^^ 
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H^H^ 



Hangs the green earth, swinging, rock - ing. Jar - less, noise-less, safe and slow, 
So, when we are weak and wretch-ed, By our sor-rowsweigh'd,di8-tress*d, 
Love Di - vine! of s uch g reat lov - ing On - ly moth-ers know the cost, 




I j^nj i n . 1 7 711^ 
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Falls the light of God's face bend-ing, Watch-ing, watching us be - low. 

Then it is that God's great pa-tience Holds us clos - est — loves us best. 

Cost of love, which all love pass - ing, Gave his Son to save the lost., 



^^fj-F g i nT"5iHp M^ jiw 
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We are Builders. 



79 



Helen Reybubn. 



W. T. GiFPE. 



i4-i. ri' ^i li \i'- ti'. h m 



1. We are build - ers, ev - 'ry one, Build - ing ev - *ry day; 

2. If we hear and do his word, We are build - ing sure; 

3. Doubt may beat like fierc - est rain, Fear like tern - pest shock; 



^i\-\lU^ 



^^ 



Shall the waves, when we are done, Sweep our work a - way ? 

Rest - ing on the might - y Lord, 
But we know they beat in vain, 



^USLjhiX^ 



A - ble to en - dure. 
On th'e - ter - nal rock. 

4^^ 



r-gnmr 



Chorus. 



f i'T'f f. J i: tr ^ ^^^^^ 



Oh, then choose a firm foun - da - tion. Not the shift - ing sand, 



/ 




^^ 
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Choose the Rock of your sal - va - tion, Then the work will stand. 



80 Toiling for the Lord. 

Jkknig Wilson. 



Toiling for the Lord — Concluded. 81 



82 



I will Trust the Lord. " 

S. W. Steaitb. 




Ui4-^ 




"^-ftJjWr 



do not ask that God will al -ways make my path -way light: 

2. If he af-flicts me, then in my dis- tress with-holds his hand; 

3. If in his fur - nace he re -fines my heart, to make it pure, 




m 



m 



^m 



^ 



^ 



I on - ly pray that he will hold my hand thro'- out the night. 
If all his wis - dom is not clear, I can - not un - der - stand. 
I on - ly ask for grace to trust his love, strength to en - dure; 



g ^iT E F i I J i^V t U 




& 
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u 

I do not hope to have the thorns re-mov'd that pierce my feet: 

I do not think to al - ways know his why or where-fore here: 

And if fierce storms a - round me beat, and heav'ns be o - ver - cast, 



> — ^ ' \^—^^ *^ f 5— ^ ^ 1 ^ ' ^ ' ^ J 




I on - ly ask to find his arms My safe re - treat. 

But somq-time he will . sure - ly make His mean - ing clear. 

I know he'll give his wea - ry one Sweet peace at last.' 



: c p M i 
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I will Trust the Lord— Concluded. 


83 


,\ (is e it 
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TO=*=*TF 




m 



84 Oast Anchor and Wait for the Day. 

Mrs. L. 8, Mii.Tj. J, M, Stillma». 



Oast Anchor and Wait for the Day —Concluded. 85 



^ rftrt 




m 



sees in the dark-ness as well as the light, Not a rock in the sea but 





Trf^Hf i iffj i 



hp knows its lay; I'm an-chor'd in safe - ty, and wait for the day. 



g^^ ^ I t 
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Be Thou My Guide. 



S. FiLMORB Bennett. 

Author of "The Sweet By and By." 



S. W. S. 




1. Be thou my gnide! I can 

2. Be thou my gnide! Grant me 

3. Be thou my guide! Be pit 

4. Be thou my guide! Then I 



not clear - ly 
on thee to 
i - ful to 
no more shall 



see, Un- 

lean: Light 
me! I 

fear The 



^^ 
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m 



» 



tttmr^^^mti ^ tt ^ ^ 



less thou lead - est me; The shad-ows gloam-ing be — Be thou my guide! 

thou the way un - seen ; My soul and heav'n be-tween—Be thou my guide ! 

long, but can - not see Love's deep-er mys - ter - y — Be thou my guide ! 

dark - ness brood - ing near, Thy love the way will cheer, Be thou my guide ! 

- - " - - - ... J 



w i : c'-ijfuif 
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86 Sabbath Bells. 

C. H. Q. Chas. H. Gabbikl. 



Sabbath Bells— Concluded. 87 , 



88 We Come, Come Again. 

Adeline Hohf Bbeby. (Openiug Song. ) T. Mabtin Townb. B7 per. 



We GoziLe> Come Again— Concluded. 89 

-J — ^-- — ^ 




Help to Win the Day. 

Robert L. Flsichee. S. .W. Stbaub. 



With eneray. 



1. See onr ban-nereprond- ly wav-ing On the bat - tle-beigbt; On-ward, 
reign of ter - ror, Strong ia mtgbt a - lone, And the 
ne'er de-spair-ing, Keep jonr on - ward way; In the 




sol-diers, dan • get brav - ing, Strike for truth and right. Help, help, help, help! 
rule of crime and er - ror. Shall be o - ver-tbrown. 
con -flict brave- ly shar-ioR, Help to win the da;. 




Mdi^^m ^^ m ^^^^^^^ 



Help to win the day! In thecon-flietbrave-lyahar-ing.Help towin theday! 

X, > # I, t, p i< 
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The Good Shepherd is Galling. 



Jennie Wii^son. 
Moderato. 



J. M. Stillman. 




1. Je - sus is call-ing the lambs to his fold, Call-ing them in from the 

2. Safe are the lambs in the Grood Shepherd's care. Naught that is evil shall 

3. Lis- ten, these words of the Good Shepherd hear, **Seek the lost lambs that to 





^^=n-f^H ^ 



dark - ness and cold, Tak - ing them oft in his sh^l - ter - ing arms 
in - jure them there, Lav - ish - ing on them his in - fi - nite love 
me are so dear," Yield to his plead-ing, his kind voice o - bey, 



U ^ u ^ t 




^UlIUJ^^^ 



Choeus. 



Kind - ly he shields them from danger's a-larms. Precious lambs wan-der a - 
Gen - tly he leads to the high-lands a -hove. 
Gro, find the lambs from the fold far a - way. 





far and a-lone, Wea - ry and help- less in des-ert paths dim. Help the Good 



w^ttr4^^m . 
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The Good Shepherd is Calling— Concluded. 91 



^^^^^m 




Shep-herd those dear lambs to save, Seek them and pa-tient-ly guide them to hira. 




Sparrow's PalL 



L. B. Mitchell. 



T. Maetin Towne. 




' S » 9 d ^ -d ' S S 




- r God notes the lit - tle« spar-row *s fall, Not one doth low - ly 
I But that in ten-d'rest care and love He {Omit.) t 

2 j And shall he not take thought of all His chil - dren day by 
X And watch and guard and care for them Where - [Omit.) 

o f Then trust in him who fain would teach His love and care for 
\ By this fiweet tho't he e'en doth note The {OniiU) 



lie 



\ 




^^ 



day? y 
all ^ 



1 




f^ ^H'^ . 



views it from the sky. Yes, God who made the might-y world, And all things 
ev - er they may stray? 
lit - tie spar-row's fall. 





^^^ 
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m iU.: i I :r JV-F tf^fff t fe ^^ 



great aud small. Doth ev-er note with tend 'rest care The lit-tle sparrow's fall. 

4 ttf n ^ 
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for the Master— Concluded. 93 




Work - - - ing, work - - ing, Vic-to-ry is certain, march, march away! 
Working for the Master, working every day, 




The Shining of Thy Pace. 



Jennie Wilson. 
Cheerfully. 



S. W. Stkaub. 




1. Ho - ly Fa - ther, bless our spir - its In the rich - es of thy grace, 

2. In the bright-ness of Thy fa - vor Let all gloom - y doubt-ings flee, 

3. What are all our fears and tri - als, If thy face up - on us shine, 

4. Serv-ing in thy earth - ly vine- yard, Sing -ing in the heav*n-ly place, 

-0 \^ 



^^* 





JjJ'iJij'ljH 



Let us find a light un - fail - ing In the shin - ing of thy face. 
And our souls be fiU'd with glad - ness As thy smil - ing face we see. 
Pow'rs of dark-ness can not harm . us While we walk in light di - vine. 
Let us praise thee now and ev - er For the shin - ing of thy face. 



^'££inf f i f-FFF ' F^? c"gT^ 




j In the shin - ing of thy face Grant us last * ing peace, 1 

{ As the paths of earth we trace, Let re - (Omit.) / pin - ing cease. 

t.±ii ^ 1^ i>-i>- I I -—^ 




Copyright, 1893, by S. W. Stranb. 



94 At His Feet I Sing. 

A, B. T. Moderato. •, ■, p, P** ^- Chase. 

1. Have I leam'd in whal-BO - ev - er State, to be con-tent ? Have I leam'd tbis 



)6 I will Praise the Name of Jesus. 

DODDRIDGB. T. MAETIN ToWNE. 

Bather fast 




1. Je-sus! I love thy charm-ing name; 'Tis nm - sic to mine ear: 

2. All that my lofb - iest powers can wish, In thee doth rich -ly meet; 

3. Thy grace still dwells up - on my heart, And sheds its fra-grance there; 





J — I 
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I . 

Fain woald I sound it ont so loud. That earth and heav'n should hear. 

Not to mine eyes is light so dear, Nor friend-ship, half so sweet. 

The no - hlest halm of all my wounds, The cor - dial^ of my care. 



g^^iH=:iO 
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t 

Chobus. 
I vrill praise the name of Je 






fezizJ 



•• sus, Pre-cious 





I will praise the name of 



Je-sus, bless-ed Je-sus, I "vrill 




Name pre-cious Name . 



I will praise the Name of 



J'i',^'iA'..,,i.Vi, 




praise his Name, precious Name, precious Name: I will praise the name of 



w^ff r^ft^e-gf S Uf^TP 
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I will Praise the Name of Jesua— Concluded. 97 

Je - - • sua. Pre- cioug Name pre - ciona Kam«. 



98 Let Him Come in. 

G. R. L. Geo. R. Lewis. 



100 Go Wliile it is Morning. • 

L. M. A. Louise M. Andebsoit. 



L02 



i^}j \ r ^-^ 



Christmas is the Dearest Day. 

S. W. Steattb. 



3 



1. Th( 



i4-rL^-U^ 



r I 

he light of Christ-mas mom-ing steals A - cross the drift - ed snow ; 

2. The sisn that rose o'er Beth -le- hem To hail the Sav - ior's birth, 

3. The words the wak - ing shep-herds heard From an - gels in the skies, 






t 
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And o'er the hills the dis - tant bells Are toll - ing sweet and low; 
Ere mom-ing*s ro - sy , tide of light, "With glo - ry filled the earth; 
When God un-bound with might - y hand The gates of Pa - ra - dise, 



&rtr r ^ fg 
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Then let us lift our voic - es loud, And sing with joy and cheer, 

Shine in our souls, and dawn a - gain When Christ-mas draw - eth near, 

Are heard a - gain at Christ-mas-tide In strains of mu - sic clear, 



^ 
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For Christ-mas is the dear - est day 
For Christ-mas is the dear - est day 
And Christ-mas is the dear - est day 



;i!=r 
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In all the hap - py year. 
In all the hap - py year. 
In all the hap - py year. 



Christmas is the Dearest Day— Concluded. 103 

Choeus. Faster. 



fP^J i \ i. i' i-jjj^ : U i\Ppi P 



Hal - le - lu - jah! hal - le - lu - jah ! hal - le - lu - jah! Praise the Sav - ior, 




/> 
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Hal - le - la - jah! hal - le - lu - jah! Crown him Lord and Ring. 



^^m 
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Maestoso. 



In the Cross of Christ I Glory. 

Schumann. Arr. by S. W. S. 



^ 
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1. In the cross of Christ I glo - ry, Tow-'ring o'er the 

2. When the woes of life o'er-take me, Hopes de-ceive, and 

3. "When the sun of bliss is beam-ing Light and love up 

4. Bane and bless - ing, pain and pleas ure, By the cross are 



r- -5- 

wreck of time; 

fears an - noy, 
- on my way, 

sane - ti - fied; 



fe gf-P-M 
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All the light of sa - cred sto - ry, Gath-ers round its 
Nev-er shall the cross for -sake me; Lo! it glows with 
From the cross the ra-diance streaming. Adds new lus - ter 
Peace is .there, that knows no meas-ure, Joys that thro' all 



11 



jjt if: ii 
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i^ 



head sub - lime, 
peace and joy. 
to the day. 
time a - bide. 



^ 



104 There's Rest for Thee at Home. 



106 Over Life's Wonderful Tide. 

Mabia Stbadb. 



Over Life's Wonderftil Tide— Concluded. 107 



My Sav • ior, my Sav • ior is witbmenhat-ev-er be - tide. 
My SftV - ior i« vrith me, 

m.. i. \ ^ttttL\tlJf:'t{t i * f ^f i »?rti 



108 



The Wanderer's Welcome. 



Mrs. Kendal. 
Solo. Andante. 



Kendal. 



i mimu' 



Chobus. 




1. O list - en to the sto - ry sweet, He's call-ing the wan- der-er home; 

2. He on the Cross has shed his blood, He's call-ing the wan- der-er home; 

3. Now, sin-ner, heed his iov-ing voice, He's call-ing the wan - der-er home; 




The love of Je - sus I'll re-peat; He's call-ing the wan -der-er home. 
To bring the lost ones back to God; He's call-ing the wan der-er home. 
On him thy friend,oh, fix thy choice, He's call-ing the wan-der-er home. 




Chobus. 



He's call-ing, he's call-ing the wan-der-er hone. 

cres. 




He's call-ing, he's call-in^, O sin - ner, for thee; 'Tis Je -sus, thy Savior, who 



m 
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died on the tree. He's wait-ing this mo - ment to set thy soul free. He's 







The Wanderer's Welcome— Concluded. 109 




call - ing the wan - der - er home, ^ He's call - ing the wan - der - er home. 



^fj tt t' 





F. S. S. 
May be Solo. 



Gome to My Heart. 



F. S. Shspabd. 



^i^',i j i j4j./gji^y.'ij^jj'ii^ 



1. Come to my burden'dheart, Je-sus, my Savior blest; Tak - ing my sins a - way, 

2. Come to my wea - ry heart, Spir - it of love di-vine, Cleansing my sonl from dross, 

3. Come to my long-ing heart. Grod of all grace above. Saving and strengthening me, 




Chobus. 




Giv - ing me peace and rest ! Come, for my heart is wait-ing, waiting. Waiting to 
Mak- ing me whol - ly thine! 
Per-fect-ing me iii love! 





feel, to feel thee near; Come, with thy grace assuring, Driv-ing a- way all fear! 



^^ 




Copyright, 1898, by S. W. Stranb. 
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Songs of Joy and Peace. 



1. Hev - er let ds Eing of sad-ness, Give us sod^iis of joy aod gladnesa, 

2. Life is full e-noagh of frown-iDg, Give na more of heav-en'a crowning, 

3. Dwell on lileas-ings, not on eor-i-ow, And more bright may prove the morrow, 



^^^^'^*=^* ^ » ^- ^ ' " ^ ^ ■ -^-11 -' i n ^ : JT gL- 

Songa of cheer and not the sad, Songs to make the wea - ly glad; 
More of peace aitd less of pain, Less of loss and more of gain; 
And some wrong yon hold to - day, May have wing'd it - self a • way; 




Copyiiett, 1898, bj S. W. Slrenb. 



Songs of Joy and Peace- 


—Concluded 

_— h fiH- 
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sing, Give ns songs 

Give aa songa 


of joy 


and 


peace 





L12 Blessed Spirit, Lead and Guide Me. 



Maria Stbaub. 
May be Duet. 



J. M. StillmaN". 



-j=^i\i j u%i^m 



1. Ev - er when in doubt and dan -ger, I may hear a gen - tie voice, 

2. When by dark - ness all sur-round-ed, Vrith no light to reach the goal, 

3. When temp- ta - tious gleam and glister, Lur-ing on where ills be -tide, 




^ U%ii-j 



Like the voice offriend-ly stran-ger, Come to make my heart re - joice; 

I may feel the love nn-bonnd-ed. In the whis - per to my sonl; 

Let me wait to catch the whis - per Of the guar - dian at my side ; 




fcfc 



^^ 



^^44,4H=^^ ii^i J : ^ i i^ 



'Tis the Spir-it gen - tly woo - ing. Whispering to this heart of mine — 
When I hum-bly bow to hear it, Storm and tem-pest ev\ - er cease: 
Ho - ly Spir - it, leave me nev - er, Lov*ing, gen-tle, round me twine; 




H44-tfl-^ 



ts: 




In my way - ward-ness, pur - su - ing, Guid - ing to a life di - vine. 

In the bless - ings of the Spir - it There is joy, and love and peace. 

Till from earth - ly ills I sev - er. Till I live the life di - vine. 




D. S. E ' vil thoH and deed sub - du - ing^ Lead and guide me day by day. 

Copyright, 1893, by S. W. Stranb. 



Blessed Spirit, Lead and Guide Me— Concluded. 113 

CnoBus. . 1 . D. 8.' 




-itMr^^jtH 



Bless -ed Spir-it gen - tly woo - ing, Lead and guide me day by day; 




iS'Ut t f- 1 f i 



Onward and Upward! 



Maey a. Straub. 
Not too fast. 



S. W. Steaub. 







1. Dark-ness may cov - er my path - way with fear Je - sus is 

2. On- ward and up - ward I'll walk by his side Sing - ing and 

3. Deep in my spir - it I hear a sweet voice . Call - ing me 



g^^fft H4^-^ ^ 



m 



f3l^ 



Chorus. Faster. 



^ Ik, i^ 1^ w Ik. Ik I vnujtfcuo. master. 



near me My spir - it to cheer. 

pray - ing, No e - vil can bide. 

on - ward, Which makes me re - joice. 



5^ U > 

On - ward and up-ward For - 



m 



\ i^rri ii|-rrrM 



p u ^ ^ 



ff^W'i ^vin M ii - 4 



ev - er and aye Christ is our cap - tain — He'll lead the way. 






i; i; u ^^ 



C!opyright, 1893, by S. W. Straub. 




114 O TeU Me. 

Dr. A- C. W. • Dr. A. C. WOOORUFF. 



O Tell Me — Concluded. 



16 



Beautiful Light 



Mabia Stbaub. 
Moderate. Better as J>aet 



S. W. Steaub. 




1. Beam a-round me, heav'nly light, Shine o'er me in bean-ty bright; 

2. Source of all, thou Grod a - bove, Wis-dom, good -ness, life and love; 

3. Un - to oth - era let me give, Free - ly e*er as I re - ceive ; 





Shine in - to this heart of mine. Beau - ti - ful, ho - ly light di - vine. 

In my weak-ness, Lord, I pray, Grant me these bless-ings day by day. 

Then, thou beau-teous,heav'n-ly beam, Calm-ly and lov - ing o'er me beam. 




Chokus. Faster. 




Beau - ti - ful, beau - ti - ful Light di -vine, Shine in - to this heart of mine! 

.h _r« > .^ .^ .^ - 




CT68 ^^ 



Beau - ti - ful, beau - ti - ful Light di - vine, Shine in - to this heart of mine! 




Ck)pyright, 1893, by S. W. Straub. 



Why Shoidd I Happy Be? 117 

F. S. Shbpabd. 



118 Draw Me, Jesiis! 

Mrs. ADa'lINE BBBBY. , 
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Only a Pew Steps More. 



W. H. Gabdnrb. 
Moderato. May be Duet 



S. W. Stbaub. 




1. On - ly a few steps more! The jonr-ney's al - most o'er. Then, 

2. On - ly a few tears more. And tbo' thy heart be sore, When 

3. On - ly a few steps more. And then the gold - en shore, Will 




H? f • U >» -U 



m 



$ 



fc 



=th^ \ i ii ^ l : 



ii-4. 




^ 



^ 



on- ward press un - to the goal. Be not cast down, O troub- led soul! 

thou dost reach the pearl - y throne, Thy sor-rows will for e'er be gone! 

dawn up - on our long - ing si<];ht, Re-splend-ent in the morn-ing light. 

I 



; F F 'if I 




■ft if i i F t^ 



Chobus. 




^ 



On-ly a few steps more, And then the jour-ney's o'er, O 

On - - ly a few steps more, And then the jour-ney's o'er, 

f*-r-J -m r^ 



m — y . f — p— ^» — -P-r-J -^ 







WTj JU n II 



wea - ry heart! Bid fear de-p.irt, There's on - ly a few steps more! 



^^H^ 
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^fe jzU^^^ 



u* u* u* 
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Joy ! Joy ! Ring Out the Bells ! 



121 



Mabia Straub. 



Allegro 



S. W. Straub. 




J / /: J^l-^~^~j^^ 



1- Joy» Joy» ring out the bells, Christ is come,- ttie an - gel tells; 

2. Joy, joy, a Sav - ior's born, Wel-come, wel - come Christ-mas morn; 

3. Joy, joy, the world a - round, Glad-ness ring - ing, hear the sound; 



^^^^ 
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List, O list the heav-'nly throng, Join to sing the won-drous song. 

Flee a - way all sin and pain ; Christ has come on earth to reign. 

Je - sus comes to show his love. Sing it, earth and heav'n a - bove. 




r .f p 






abM-fe-t^|J^^^fg=g 



1^ 



Chorus. 






Glo-ry to God in the high - est! Peace on earth, good will to men; 



^^^^^^^ U i i j ij I 
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Glo-ry to God in the hi>;h - est! Peace on earth, goodwill to men. 



^U SUUMS-^i^u^ 



Hope's Song— Concluded. 123 



124 Come Unto Me. 

Annik Share. 



Come Unto Me — Concluded. 



125 




We May Come to Jesus. 

Masia STBAirB. (ForthelnfentClaas.) P. W. Hill. 



1. We may come to Je ■ 
9. We may come to Je - 
3. We may come to Je ■ 



We learD in his word, The 
Onr tron - bles to tell, He'll 
Be Bafe from all ill, If 



lit - tie oaea may come To the Lord. Then we will come, 
heal out lit - tie woe, llake it welL 
on - ly hia com - maud We tal • £11. 




CopiTlgbt, ]S»S, b; a. W, Btnnb. 
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Go On! 



E. A. 
With energy 



Go 



J J J. * 4J=q 



5 



Arr. by S. W. Steaub. 
on ! go on ! 



2 
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■<s* 



iS*-^ 



1 . When dark - est storms your path snr-round, 

2. Tho* some may turn and leave their post, 
3 Should soy-row's waves sweep o^er your heart, 



* r r ^ 

Gk) on! 
Go on! 
Go on! 






*■ 



m 



go on! 

t go on! 

go on! 

=5* 



m 



Go on! 




When foes on ev - 'ry side a - bound, 
They may be those we've trust-ed most, 
Tho' tears of sad - ness oft may start, 



Gro on! 


go 


on! 


Go on! 


go 


on! 


Go on! 


fiO 


on! 




^^ 






Arm- d with the pow'r of Je - sus' might You'll con - quer in the fight. 
To God's en - dur - ing ones are giv'n The choic - est gifts of heav'n. 
The Christ who wipes all tears a - way Will be your staff and stay. 

M d ^ « "^ ^ :^ id m .m M -o • . 
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Chobus. 








My bless-ed Captain leads and calls to me, From doubts and fears he keeps me free; 




^G ^lff f I 



Go On— Concluded. 
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From vie - to - ry to vie - to - ry I b; his grace f 



Jt P-^... •■ 



Praise Him To-Day. 

Randbogeb. Arr. by S. W. S. 



1. O sweet Sabbath bellal A mes-sage of mn - ai-cal chim • iag, Ye 

2. The day we love best! Tlie brightest and best of the sev - eo, The 

3. O sneet Sab-bath rest; The i^ift of oar Pa - ther in heav • en; A 



' -^^-^"^ -* -*-^ ' • ' - f ' ' 

bring as from God, and we know what yon say, Now ris-ing, now fall-ing, So 
pearl of the week, and the light of our way; Wehold it atreasure, And 
lier ' aid sent down from the home far a. - way, With peace for the weary: And 
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Jh-r_N 


tnne-ful-lycall-iDgHis ehil - dren 


to seek him and praise him 


[o - day. 


count it' a pleasure, To wel - come 


its dawn - iug, and praise him 


o - day. 


jojfor the dreary; Then, oh! let 


as thank him, and praise him 


to - day. 
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When our Sun is Setting — Concluded. 129 



130 That Land of Love. 

L. E. JoNRt. S. W. Straub. 



That Land of Love— Concluded. 131 

[ 



132 Singing to the Lord. 

Mrs. C. L. Shacklock. T. Mabtih Townk. 



Singing to the Lord — Concluded. 133 



134 A Voice I Hear. 

B. L. W. Arr. R. L. Wijebt, Arr. by S. W. &, 



A Voice I Hear — Concluded. 
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There is vie - fry ev-'ry hour, When we're liv-ing 'Death the smile Of God. 




^tU^tfej 




Angel Watchers. 



Mrs. Ad ALINE H. Bkkry. 



(For the Little Ones.) 



Geo. F. Rosche. 



fa j rJ-Y ^# ^^ ^#E^ 



W 



1. We are hap - py lit - tie chil-dren; An - gels watch us ev-'ry day, 

2. When we're ly - ing sick and wea - ry, An - gels make our pil - lows soft, 

3. Oh, this life would be so thorn - y, If the an - gels were not near 



^^^^^^^m 
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Fol-low us thro' paths of dan - ger. And ' at night be - side us stay. 

Whis-per of the rest of heav - en, Bear our sighs and pray'rs a- loft. 

Ev - er to re - move the troub - le, And to make the joy ap - pear. 





Angels, sweet and blessed an-gels, Spir-its frora the heav'nly land 
Guard a-round us lit-tle chil-dren, Swift and strong a {Omit) 



J- shini 



shining band. 

1^ 




Copyright, 1891, by Geo. F. Rosche, by per. 



136 We'll Safely Reach the other Shore. 



/ Maria Straub. 



(Quartet. ) 



S. W. Straub. 



fc« 



J-i-iJJ3^ 




--g:-^-^ 



1. At ev'ning when the sun was low Where Gal - i-lee's blue wa - ters flow, 

2. They en-tered in a ship to sail A-cross the sea with scarce a gale; 

3. The loved dis-ci-ples on the wave Now trust-ed in their Lord to save — 





Christ said to those e'er by his side, * 'We'll pass un-to the oth - er side.** 
A migh-ty storm soon bro't dis-may, Tho* Je-sus sweet-ly slumbering lay. 
He rose and made the storm to cease, And filPd their hearts with joy and peace. 

It 




Chorus. 



^Let ns pass nn-to the oth-er side, 




With Je-sus to the oth-er side; 



M 



^ ^ 
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Let ns pass nn-to the oth- er side, With Je - sus to the oth-er side; 




With Christ tho' storm or billows roar We'll safely reach the other shore. 




rTfrf 



& 



With Christ tho' storm or bil-iows roar We'll safe-ly reach the oth-er shore. 

> » ft . . . > .. .. J I 
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I of hi, preMDoe T .If' "*'• *•"!" " ^ ^ _ 
■ - his presence All tl > ^ ?• 
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it of his prea-ence Is 
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B6 We'll Safely(?empt Me Not. 



/ Maria Straub. 



W. F. Werschkul. 



i^^ 




1. At ev'nmg when the sun. ^ w w 

2. They entered in a ahip^io the wrong, When a - loDe or in the throng; 

3. The loved dis-ci pies c do ^e wrong, Tempt me not, let me be stroug; 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ CO do the wrong, Tempt me not, you've tried it long; 




W^^^^^^^ 
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In temp-ta -tion's way to lead. Tempt me not in word or deed. 
Each good prom - ise that I keep Gives me last - ing pleas-nre sweet. 
I will spurn your fair - est charm, It shall nev - er do me harm. 




i^^^ 
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Chorus. 



y» i.T ^'s^. 




m. 




Tempt me not, tempt me not. Tempt me not, tempt me 

Tempt me not, tempt me not, Tempt me not. 
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not, Tho' your words are ver - y fair; In your joys I may uot share, 

tempt me not. 
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Over the Sea* 



E. Albbight. 



AiK by E. K. MooBE. 




1. On the dis-tant heath-en shore, Far be-yond the o-cean's roar, God has 

2. Bear the glad and joy-ful sound, That a Sav - ior has been found. To the 

3. Then shall dawn the hap-py day, When the bright mil-len-nial ray Shall the 




HFTf ffi 




B ^:i'i li¥: 




o - pen'd wide a door, O - ver the sea; Gk), ye Chris-tians, true and brave, 
souls in er - ror bound, O - ver the sea; That the glo - rioos gos - pel bright, 
dark-ness drive a -way, O- ver the sea; When the earth, re-deemed and free, 
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Cross the blue and roll - ing wave, And those ma - ny mill - ions save, 

By its say - ing pow'r and might, May dis - pel the sin and night, 

Shall Mes - si - ah's king - dom be. And each soul shall bow the knee. 






Chobus. 




O - ver the sea. 
O-ver the sea. 
O - ver the sea. 



O - ver the sea, 

O'er the sea, far 



^ 8 

0-ver the sea, 



O'er the sea. 





1 

Copyright, 1888, by John O. Foster. By per. 




Over the Sea — Concluded. 
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sea; 


To 


a peo - pie 


jet to be, In 


the 
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142 Voices are Calling. 

Maria Stbaub. 





Voices are Calling— Concluded. 143 
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call - ing 


me I must a- wake; From dan - ger and (lark -uess they 
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call r 
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ae al-waj, To life, 


love and da - ty 
. - - -^ 


thej call me 


a-wav. 

- 3. 


ifeT r^-irririf P P f K-i*-fc-i; . L f ■ II 


'^T~t 


* P r — 5-"^ — 




'" T P 


g V ■ 



Unbounded Love. 

(Rockingham.) 
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:l. Great God Met all our tu 

2. Sea-soDB and moons, re - v 

3. E:iehcliang-iDgBea-Bon o 

4. Our lives, our beallh,oarrn 

fff > ' 


ne-fal pow'ra A - wake and sing thy might-y nan 
Iv-iDg round In beau-teous or - der, speak thy pra 
n our aouls Its sweet-eat, kind-est influence she 

r ^ 1 ■ ' 
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Thy hand rolls on onr cir-cling hours; The hand from irbu'h our be-ing came. 
And years, with Binil-ing mer - cy crowed, To thee sou - ces - aive hon-ors raise. 
And ev - 'ry per-iod, aa it rolls, Sion'n count- less bleas-inga on out heads. 
Ten thon-aandpre-cions gills be -low, And hope of no - bier joysa-bove. 



» 



144 



Never Alone! 



Jbnnib Wilson. 
Duet. Slowly. 



Arr. by S. W. Steaub. 

1^ 



^Ti xn^ 1^^ 



1. Serv - ing the Lord we are nev - er a - lone, 

2. Bless -ing our la - bor wher - ev - er we go, 

3. Pa - tient - ly sow - ing the truth's ho - ly seed, 

4. Oil, this as - sur - ance is pre - cious and sweet, 



^ 
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Tho' we be led in a path-way un-known. Lev - ing - ly guard-ing and 

Pit- y and kindness in his stead to show, Shar-ing the bur-dens of 

Long-ing to an-swer the world's cry of need, Nev - er in vaiu for his 

Thro' all the chang-es on earth that we meet. Till the re-deem 'd ones in 
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guid-ing his own, 
care oth-ers know, 
pres-ence we plead, 
glo - ry we greet, 



^^#^^^^^ 



Je .- sus our Lord is with us al - way. 

Je - sus our Lord is with us al - way. 

Je - sus our Lord is with us al - way. 

Je - sus our Jjord is with us al - way. 
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146 The Teuder Arms of Jesus. 

Kcv, M, ¥ Saroent. . S. W. Stbaub. 



Help Us to Do. 147 

Mabia Sthacb. G. B. Chasb. 



L48 



I would Thy Disciple bie. 



Emily C. Pkabson. 



S. W. Stbatjb. 



mrn: Ji i \i: h-^ m, 




1. To thee, dear Sav -lor, I draw near ; Thy guid-ing words I love to hear; 

2. Should faith grow dim and clouds of night Ob-scure the shin-ing of the light, 

3. O won-drous mes-sage for all time, The lov - ing Savior's words sublime; 





I would thy true dis - ei - pie be, 1*11 take my cross and fol - low thee. 
Still I would thy dis - ci - pie be, Take dread - ed cross and fol - low thee. 
**If thou wouldst my dis - ci - pie be. Take up thy cross and fol - low me.'* 

> I J J. -h 







Chobus. 




m 
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Each day, each day oh strengthen me, To bear my cross and fol-lo w thee, 

' J. ■ -J- 
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Each day 




oh strengthen me, To fol ' - low, to fol - low thee, 




Each day, each day oh strengthen me, To bear my cross and fol - low thee. 




Each day 



oh streugthen me. 
Copyright, 1893, by S. W. SxBAUB. 



Easter Carol. 
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Ida Scott Taylor. 
, Joyo^ly. 



Ghas. K. Langlky, by per. 




1. Oh, the glad-ness and the glo - ry Of the ten - der Eas-ter sto - ry, 

2. Oh, the won-drons trans-for-ma - tion, Work-ing out the world's sal-va - tion! 

3. Oh, the light of Eas - ter mom-ing, All the earth and sky a-dom-iog! 





"Christ is ris-en! Christ is ris - en!" Do you hear the an - gels say? 
Christ, the cm - ci - fied Re-deem - er. Once con - signed to dark - est gloom, 
Oh, how rest - fnl, how re-fresh-iog Is its sa - cred-ness and love! 



^T=5=l§4 
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All the bells tri-umph-ant ring it, All the choirs ce - les - tial sing it, 

Chang-ing shad - ow in - to splen-dor. With his love so sweet and ten - der, 
On my heart its peace is steal-ing, Like a gen - tie balm of heal - ing. 









And the gen - tie zeph-yrs wing it Thro' the skies this sa - cred day. 
Son of God, our true De - fend - er, Ris - ing death-less from the tomb. 
Christ, my ris - en Lord, re - veal-ing, Thron'd in maj - es - ty a - bove. 
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The Hundredth Sheep. 



Will A. Davis. 
Andante. 




s^jf Tf i J^-^ 






t* 



J 



s 



$. 



I J. J J ; j i 



^^^ 



1. On thro' the dark - ness, I wan-der, 
3. Where is the fold of my broth-ers? 
3. What was that out in the dis-tance? 




All that is wretch-ed, is 

Has it no wel com-ing 

Sure - ly, I saw alight 
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mine, 
sign? 
shine! 



fe 



Vain - ly, I cry in my an - guish ; 
Hope - less and hun - gry, I per - ish, 
Lis - ten! I hear some one call - ing: 
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The Hundredth Sheep— Concluded. 151 
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"Where 
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Here 
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are the nine - ty and nine!'^ Will they not come to the 
me ye nine - ty and nine! Will they not come to the 

are the nine - ty and nine! Clos - er and clos - er He 
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res - cue? 
res - cue? 
com - eth! 
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Must I in ag - () - ny pine; 

Must I in ag - o - ny pine; 

Now, His strong hand is in mine! 
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While 
While 
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they all are shelt-er'd and hap-py? Hear me, ye nine - ty and nine! 

they all are shelt-er*d and hap - py ? -Hear me, ye nine - ty and nine! 

praise the dear Shep-herd,He leads me Safe, to the nine - ty and nine. 
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152 In the Hollow of God's Hand. * 

E. D. MUND. E. S. LORENZ. 

in 
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1. I, am safe, what-ev - er may be- tide me; I am safe, -who - ev - er 

2. What tho^ fierce the storm-y blasts roar round me; What the' sore life's tri-als 

3. Ev - er - last - ing arms of love en - fold me; Words of peace the voice di ■ 
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may de - ride me; I am safe, as long as I con - fide me In the 

oft con-found me; I am safe, for naught of ill can wound me In the 

vine has told me; I am safe, while God him - self doth hold me In the 
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Chobus. 
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hol-low of God's hand. In the hol-low, hol-low of his hand! 

hol-low of God's hand. 

hol-low of his hand. In the hol-low, in the hol-low of his hand, 
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In the hoi - low, hoi - low of his hand ! I am 

In the hoi - lowj in the hoi •• low of his hand. 
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safe while God bira-self doth hold me In the hol-low of his hand. 
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154 There's a Light. 

F. S. S. P. 8. Shepbabd. 



There's a Light— Concluded. 
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gives to the wand'-ring sure guidance, To the wea-ry it bring-eth good-cheer. 
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Of Such is the Kingdom of Heaven. 

W. Steaxjb. 
Not too fast. 
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1. Lit - tie feet may find the path- way Lead-ing up - ward un - to God; 

2. Youth-ful hearts may be the tem - pie For the Spir - it's dwell-ing plaee^ 

3. Lit - tie ones tho' frail and earth-bom, Heirs of bless - ed - ness they be; 
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Fine. 
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Lit - tie hands may learn to scat - ter Seeds of pre - dous truth a - broad. 
Child-hood's lips de - clare the rich - es Of God's all - a - bound-ing grace. 
For the Sav-ior whis-p'reth gen-tly, **Suf-fer such to come to me." 




D.s. Child 'ish voic - ea sweet mil min - gle In the glo - rious chor - al song. 
Chorus. h. k. w k. k. D. 8. 
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And in that e - ter - nal king-dom, *Mid the grand, tri - um-pbant song. 
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166 III His Love Abide. 

Mabia Stbaitb. J. M. Stilluak. 



God of the Free. 157 

W. E. Waliack. 8. W. Stbaub. 



158 Work To-Dayl 

M. A. Stbaub. 



Qod of Ii07e. 



159 

M, H, SOWIKTON. 



1. Do yoQ know what the dew-drops any, 

2. Do 7on know what tbe BaD-beoms bright, 

3. Do yon know what the so(t rain tella, 



Ab tiiej Bpar-kle at break of 
Are Bing-iug from mom-iDg till 
As it tin-klea like fair - j 



160 We shall Know Each Other There. 

RiCHABDS. Arr. by S. W. S. 
Duet. 
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1. When we hear the mu - sic ring- ing Thro* the bright ce-les-tial 

2. When the ho - ly an - gels meet us, As we go to join their 

3. O, ye wea - ry ones and sad ones, Droop not, faint not by the 
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dome. When sweet an - gel voic-es sing-ing, Glad - ly bid us wel-come 
band, Shall we know the friwds that greet ns In the glo - rious spir - it 
way; Ye shall join the lov'd and lost ones In the land of per -feet 
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home To the land of an-cient sto - ry, Where the spir - it knows no 

land? Shall we see their kind eyes shin-ing On us as in days of 
day. Harp-rtrings, touched by an - gel fin - gers. Murmur in my raptnr'd 
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, that Innd of lipht and glo - ry, "Shall we know eadi otb - er 
all we feel their dear arms twin -log Fond-Iy round na as be- 
e their aweet tone 11d - gera, We shall koon esi-h oth - er 




Sweet Hour of Prayer. 

Key of D. 



1 Sweet hoor of prayer, sweet hour of 

That calls me from a world of care, 

And bids me at my Father's tbrooe 

Make all my wants and wishes known; 

In seasons of distress and grief. 

My Bonl has oflf n found relief, 

|: And olt escaped the tempter's snare, 

By thy return, sweet hoar of prayei.:|| 



2 Sweet hour of prayer, sweet honr of 
prayer, 
Thy wings shall my petition bear 
To him whose trutli and faithfniness 
Engage the waiting goal to bless; 
And since be bids me seek hm &ce, 
Believe bis word, and trnst his grace, 
||:I'1I cast on him my e»ery care, 
And wait for thee, s weet honr of prayer. ;Q 
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In Battle Armor* 




Ehen E. Kexford. 
May be Solo. 



J. F. Tayloe. 
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1. Soul, is the con-flict deep'ning? Fierce grows the battle's strife? Oft do thy 

2. Soul, dost thou pause and fal-ter, Fac - ing the ranks of sin? Think of the 

3. Hark! how the grand o!d prom-ise Down thro' the a - ges rings; Con-quer, and 



i§g^^=^^^^^ f -g-A| ^ 



T:± 



f^^ 



± 



i=:=? 



zi: 



'^^m^^^^^^ 



-1 



com-rades fal - ter, And fall in the march of life? Think of the grand old 
things im-mor - tal, Oh, pray and be strong to win; Rise and go forth to 
God will make you An heir of e - ter - nal things; Soul, in the heat of 
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prom-ise, Oh, rise and be strong to do! *'Uu-to him who o'er-com-eth !V 
con - flict. To God and your-self be true; **Un-to him who o'er-com-eth!'* 
bat - tie, Think what the Lead - er saith: *'Un-to him who o'er-com-eth!" 




Chorus. 
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Ah! soul, it was meant for you. Soul, wouldst thou win the bat- tie? Then for the 
Yes, soul, there is work for you. 
And win, tho' you win with death. 
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fight ar-ray; 

V J' m 


Clad in tBe Chris-tiao's ar-mor. Stand in the e- vH day. 
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All Hail the Power. 



1. All hail the pow'r of Je-sns' name! Let an- gela proe-trate fall; 

2. Let ev-'ry kin-dred, ev-'ry tribe, On this ter- res -trial ball, 

3. Oh, ttfat with yon-der ea-crcd throng We at bis feet may fall; 



Bring forth the roy - al 


di - 


a ■ dem. And crown him Lord 


of 


To him all m^ - es 




as-cHbe, And cronn him Lord 


of 


We'll join the ev - er 


laat 


ing song. And crown him Lord 


of 
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Bring forth the roy - al di - a - nem, And c 

To him all maj • es - ty aa-cribe. And ( 

We'll join the ev - er - last - ing song, And c 
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1 him Lord of all. 

a him Lord of all. 

1 him Lord of all. 
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164 Gtod, Everywhere. 

Oliveb Holden. Bsahmb. 



God, Everywhere^Concluded. 165 



166 Jesus is Passing. 

Arr. by Rev, J. H. W. Bev. J. H. .Webkb. 



Jesus is Passing— Concluded. 
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cry, son of Da-vid, **Have mer-cy on me,** For Je-sus is pass-ing by! 




Joy to the World! 



Watts. 




1. Joy to the world, the Lord is come! Let earth re-ceive her King; Let ev - *ry 

2. Joy to the earth, the Sav-ior reigns, Let men their songs employ ; While fields and 

3. No more let sin and sor-row grow, Nor thorns infest the ground; He comes to 

4. He rules the world with truth and grace, And makes the nations prove The glories 
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heart pre - pare him room, And heav'n and na - ture sing, 

floods, rocks, hills and plains Re -peat the sound-ing joy, 

make his bless -Ings flow Far as the curse is found, 

of his right - eous - ness. And won-ders of his love. 



And 
Re - 
Far 
And 
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And heav'n :»ud na-tuie 




heav'n and na - ture sing, 
peat the sound-ing joy. 
as the curse is found, 
won - ders of his love, 



And heav'n, And heav'n and na-tnre smg. 
Re - peat, Re - peat the sound-ing joy. 
Far as, Far as tlie curse is found. 

And won - der, won - ders of his love. 
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sing, 
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And heav'n and na-ture sing. 
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Rowing, Not Drifting. 



Fanny K. Eabl. 



(Ladies Voices.) 



S. W. Straub. 
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1. We stand to - day with clasp -ing hands Be - fore 

A - cross the waves a tern - pie towers, And jus - 

2. How bright the state - ly tern - pie stands Be - fore 

A - cross the roll - ing flood of years, How fair 

3. And when the world shall call the roll For worn 
We know the an - swer they will give, Who wore 



an nn-known sea, 
tice holds the key, 

our eag - er eyes, 
the land-scape lies, 

- en true and bright, 
the rib - bon white, 



} 




To reach the pile which truth has reared. We cross the burn -ing sands, 

We may not reach the shin - ing shore, The bil - lows may not breast. 

Though break -era rise and bil - lows roll, For God and Truth we stand, 
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And give a-gainst the wind and tide, The work of will - ing hands. 

A sec - oud tri-umph still is ours, That we have done our best. 

And give the strength of worn - an - hood. For Home and Na - tive Land. 
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Chorus 







Not drift - ing on with i - die oars, 



But ris - ing in our might, 



M 



Not drift -injr on with 



i - (lie oars, 
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Not Drifting- 


-Concluded. 
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And 
And 


proud -lyont np 
prond-ly out 
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on the breeze. There floats the rib-bon 
np - on the bieeze, 


White. 
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170 I'm Nearer My Home. 

Ida L. Rked. Chorus Att. Gtto. F. BoscHE. 
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Easter Offerings* 



Miss A. M. Gk)ODMAN. 
May be Solo. 



H. W. Fairbank. 
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1. Eas - ter off-*rings we would bring To the Lord, our ris - en King; 

2. Eas - ter off-'rings we would bring To the Lord, our ris - en King; 

3. Eas - ter off-* rings we would bring To the Lord, our ris - en King; 

' j ^ ^ 





Ros - es rare, and HI -- ies sweet, We will lay at Je - sus' feet. 
Bring - ing from our treas-ured hoard, Gold and sil - ver to the Lord. 
Un - to him who once was slain Our e - ter - nal life to gain. 
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It is by his word of pow*r, Beau - ty clothes each bud and flow*r, 
He has crowned our lives with good, Shel - ter, rai - ment, dai - ly food, 
Wond-rous love! his life to give! For his glo - ry may we live, 
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Choic • est bios - soms we '^ill bring As an off- 'ring to our King. 

Of his boun - ty let us bring Wor - thy off- 'ring to our King. 

And our hearts to Je - sus bring As an off- 'ring to our King. 
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The Place where Children Meet. 



Mrs. FBANK MASOK. 



S. W. Steaub. 
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1. No gold or. gifts we bring, All these were thine be - fore, 

^. No cloads of in - cense rise, Per - fum - ing all the air, 

3. Pray*r waft - ed toward thy throne, — Fa - ther, in - cline thine ear, — 

4. 'Tis min - gled thanks and praise, Blent with the ear •- nest plea, 
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But grate - fhl wordls we sing, From out the heart's full store. 

But the low sac - ri - fice Of many a si - lent pray'r. 

Its words are thme a - lone, And thou a - lone canst hear. 

That grace, thro* com - ing days, Will keep from er - ror free. — 



B 
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Chorus. 
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This is the place where chil-dren dear, Shall meet one day in seven; 
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And voic - es ten - der, soft and clear. Sing the sweet songs of heaven. 




^m 
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Little Pansy. 175 



Mabia Stbattb. S. W. 8teaub. 

SaOer fa»t. t t t i HH 



176 Lift Up the Standard. 

_ A,. B. WOOLVEETON. 



Onward — Concluded. 
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ban-ner, with the motto, * Truth and Right, ' ' Keep it proudly floating in the sky. 
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The Morning Light. 



Samuel Smith. 



Webb. 
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1. The morn - ing light is break 

2. S^e hea - then na-tioDS bend 

3. Blest riv - er of sal - va - 



- ing, The dark-ness dis - ap - pears, 

- ing, Be - fore the God of love, 
tion. Pur - sue thy on - ward way; 
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The sons of earth are wak - ing To pen - i - ten - tial tears; 
D. s. Of na - tions in com - mo - tion, Pre - pared for Zi - on's war. 

And thou - sand hearts as - cend - ing. In grat - i - tude a - hove; 
D. s. And seek a Sav - ior's bless - ing, A na - tion in a day. 

Flow thou to ev - 'ry na - tion. Nor in thy rich - ness stay, 
D. e. Stay not till all the ho - ly Pro-claim, * 'The Lord is come.'' 
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Each breeze that sweeiw the o - cean, Brings ti - dings from a - far. 
While sin-ners, now con-fess - ing, The gos -pel's call o - bey. 
Stay not till all the low - ly, Tri - um-phant reach their home; 




182 Angels of Light. 



He Loves Me, Too. 



183 



Maria Stbattb. (Infant ClassSong,) 
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S. W. Stkauh. 



ms^^^^m 



O for a Faith. 



Rev. W. H. Bathubst. 
Fervently. 



187 

Arr. by S. W. S. 
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1. O for a {aXth that will not shrink, Tho' press'd by ev - 'ry foe, 

2. A faith that shines more bright and clear When tem-pests rage with<-oat; 
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That will not trem-bie on the brink Of an - y earth -ly woe; 
Thai when in dan - ger knows no fear, In dark-ness feels no doubt; — 
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That will not mur-mur or corn-plain Be-neath the chas-t'ning rod, 
Lord, give us such a faith as this, And then, what-e'er may come, 
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But, in the hour of grief or pain, Will lean up - on its God. 
We'll taste, e'en here, the hal-low'd bliss Of an e - ter - nal home. 
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188 Golden Day of Promise. 

L. E. J. L. K Jokes. 



Golden Day of Promise— Concluded. 189 
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Peed My Lambs. 



Mrs. S. B. Peatt. 



Dr. A. C. WooDEUFF. 




1. **If ye love me,'- said the Sav - ior, I ask of you a sign; 

2. To save their souls from df - ing, My life I^ve free - ly given, 

3. If ye love me, help ray chil - dren, Who lift ap - peal - ing hands 
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Gath - er the lit - tie chil - dren; Go feed those Lambs of mine. 

Yours be the task: to lead them Up to my own bright heav'n. 

And fam - ine stnck - en fac - es To these fair Chris - tian lands. 
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Mas - ter, thou know -est all things Our in - most hearts re - ply; 
Lord, by the love we bear thee, Who died on Cal - va - ry, 
Lord, help us bring the chil - dren From ev - 'ry land' to " thee. 
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Thou know - est that we love thee, Tliat we for thee woald die. 
Help us to hold more sa - cred Thy pre - cious leg - a - cy. 
And thine shall be the king - dom, Thine shall the glo - ry be. 
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Unfailing Love. 



Eben E. Rexford. 



S. W. Steaub. 




May be Solo. . j • 




1. I read the dear old prom - ise In times when wea - ry grown, Of 

2. No mat - ter what be - tides ns, Here in the low - er land, We 

3. O love so like a fount - ain The* sum-mers can - not dry, You 
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love that nev - er fail - eth To seek and find its own. Sweet are the words with 
turn from cares that try us To reach a help-ing band. We lean on love un- 
fall on hearts grown w*ia-ry Like sweet rain from the sky. Thy gen-tle show'rs re- 
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com- fort As thro* the land I go, That love has fail'd none ev - er, And 

fail-ing, An arm that's strong and true, And feel it sure and stead - fast The 

fresh us. And trust-ful - ly we say, The love that faiPd none ev - er. Will 
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Chokus. 
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can - not fail, we know, 
whole long jour -ney through, 
fol - low all the way. 



O, sweet the words with com - fort, To 



Unfailing Love— Concluded. 
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€v-'iy heart be - low, The love of Grod has faiPd not, And can-not fail we know. 
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Guide Me. 



W. Williams. 
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Hastings. 
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^ f Gnide me, oh thou grear Je - ho - vah, Pil - grim thro' this bar- ren land: ) 
' \ I am weak but thou art might-y. Hold me with thy pow'r-ful hand; ) 

ft f O -pen now the erys- tal foun-tain, Whence the heal-ing wa - ters flow; ) 
* \ Let the fier - y, cloud -y pil - lar Lead me all my jour-ney thro'; J 

o rWhen I tread the verge of Jor-dan, Bid my anx-ious fears sub -side; ) 
' \ Bear me thro' the swell -ing cur-rent; Land me safe on Ca-naan's side; ) 
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Bread of heav - en, Feed me 

Strong De - liv - 'rer, Be thou 

Songs of prais - es I will 



till I want no 

still my strength and 

ev - er give to 



Bread of heav - en. 

Strong De - liv - 'rer, 

Songs of prais - es 



t^- r 



p^ 



^^i^ 



^Hm¥$^_ 




more; 

shield ; 

thee; 



Feed me till I want no more. 

Be thou still my strength and shield. 
I will ev - er give to thee. 
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A Better Time's Coming— Concluded. 197 
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la - bor is done for the cru-ci-fied Sou, A bet-ter time's com-ing for you. 




Father, we thank Thee ! 

S. W. Steaub. 
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1. Can a lit - tie child like me Thank the Fa - ther fit- ting -ly 
Yes, oh, y«s! be good and true, Pa-tient, kind in all you do; 

2. For the fruit up - on the tree, For the birds that sing of thee! 
For the earth in beau - ty drest. Fa - ther, moth - er and the rest, 
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Love the Lord and do your part; Learn to say with all your heart; 
For thy pre-cious, lov-ing care. For thy boun-ty ev - ^ry - where, 
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Fa- ther, we thank thee, Fa-ther, we thank thee, Fa-ther in heav-en we thank thee ! 




A Better Time's Coming— Concluded. 197 
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la - bor is done for the cru-ci-fied Sou, A bet-ter time's com-ing for you. 
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Father, we thank Thee ! 

S. W. Steaub. 
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1. Can a lit -tie child like me Thank the Fa - ther fit - ting -ly? 
Yes, oh, yes! be good and true, Pa-tient, kind in all you do 

2. For the fruit up - on the tree, For the birds that sing of thee!) 
For the earth in beau - ty drest, Fa - ther, moth - er and the rest, | 
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Love the Lord and do your part; Learn to say with all your heart; 
For thy pre-cious, lov-ing care, For thy boun-ty ev - ^ry - where, 
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Chori:k. 
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Fa-ther, we thank thee,Fa-ther, we thank thee,Fa-ther in heav-en we thank thee! 



198 Never Complain. 

Maria Steaub. 



s. w. s. 
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1. Let ns nev - er com - plain, For sure - ly 'tis wrong; 

2. Let us nev- er com - plain, Tho' sbad-ows be- tide; 

3. Let ns nev - er com - plain, For God rules a - bove; 
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Bet - ter sing, . bet - ter sing A bean - ti - ful song. 

Bet - ter sing for the Lord, He'll ev - er pro - vide. 

Bet - ter sing of his Con - stant pow - er and love. 



et^M^^ 
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Chobus. 

Sing of the bless 



logs 



Glad - 'ning our days; 




Sing, sing, sing of the bless-ings, Glad-'ning, glad-'ning our days; 
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Sing nn - to God 

1% 



ft i ^ I ^ S 



An - thems of praise. 




Sing, sing. 



sing nn - to God An - thems, 




an-thems of praise. 



Descend Upon Us. 



Rev. Joel Swaetz. D. D. 
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S. W. Stbatjb. 
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1. Spir-it o^ life and truth and love, Our Com -fort - er and Gaide, 

2. Shine Thou up - on the writ - ten word, And on our vis -. ion shine, 

3. And guide us in the paths of peace Thro' life's un - e - ven way, 

^J-^— re g lf" r"g^ -— r^J- ^ 




De - scend up - on us, Heav'n-ly Dove, And with our souls a - bide! 
That we may see our Sav - ior. Lord, In ev - 'ry gra -ciousline. 
Un - til these earth -ly wand-rin»:s cease Iti heav'n's un-cloud - ed day. 
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Blest be the Tie. 



John Fawcett. 



Nageli. 




1. Blest be 



2. Be - fore 

3. We share 



4. When we 



the 

our 

our 

a 



that binds Our hearts in Chris - tian love; 

Fa - ther's throne, We pour our ar - dent pray'rs; 

mu - tual woes; Our mu - tual bur - dens bear: 

sun - der part. It gives us in - ward pain; 




The fel - low - ship of kin -died minds Is like to that a - bove. 

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, Qur com - forts and our cares. 

And oft - en for each oth - er flows, The syni - pa - thiz - ing tear. 

But we shall still be joiu'd in heart, And hope to meet a - gain. 
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Onward, Christian Soldiers. 



S. Bakinq Gould. 
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Arthur S. Sullivan. 

^ I 




1. On -ward, Chris- tian sol-diers, March-ing as to war, With^he cross of Je - sus 

2. Like a might-y ar - my Moves the church of God. Brothers, we are tread-ing 

3. On- ward, then, ve faith-ful, Join our hap-py throng. Blend with ours vou r voi ces 
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go-ing on be- fore, Christ, the roy-al Mas-ter, Leads a-gainst the foe: 
Where the saints have trod; V.'e are not di - vid-ed, All on-e bod-y we, 
In the tri-umph song: Glo-ry, laud and hon-or, Un - to Christ the King; 
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Chorus. 




For-ward to the bat - tie, See, his ban-ners go. On-ward Christian sol - diers, 
One in hope and doc-trine, One in char-i - ty. 
This, thro' count-less a - ges Men and an-gels sing. 








March-ing as to war, With the cro>s of Je - sus Go-ing on be -fore. 
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I'll stand by my School. 

Dedicated to all loyal workers in the Sunday-school. 
Belle Kellogg Towne. T. Mabtin Towne. 



Moderato. 
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1. I'll pledge my heart, I'll pledge my hand, Be - side jn.^ Snn-day School to stand, 

2. I'll pledge my heart, I'll pledge my hand, Be - side my Sun-day School tost.ind, 

3. I'll p edge my heart, I'll pledge my liand. Be - side my Sun-day School to stand, 

4. I'll pledge my heart, I'll pledge my hand. Be - side my Sun-day School to stand. 
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Its les - sons I will learn with care, And in its du - ties ev - er share. 
From day to day, from week to week, The truths it teach - es, I will seek. 
And of - fi - cers and teachers kind. In me a help - er true shall find. 
Nor will I tempt - ed be to roam From this my pleas - ant Sab-bath home. 
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Ohokus. 



U U i^ 
This pledge will I take, my life by it rule, God being my helper,I'll stand by my school, 

^ "^ ~^ -^ M- M^ .0L. M^ JL. JL. JL. N N 
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cres. 
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I'll stand by my school, I' 11 stand by my school, God being my helper, I'll stand by my school. 
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Words and Music Copyrighted, 1893, by T. j^lartin Towne. By per. 
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LIGHT OP THE WORLD. 









V 
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tdader, I amtlu light qf the world : he that 
/bUaweth me shall not walk in darknesSj but shall 
hOM the light of life, 

JResponse. O hoase of Jacob, come, let us walk 
in the light of the Lord. 

Z. / am come^ a light into the worlds that who- 
$aever believeth on me may not abide in darkness. 

Rp That is the tme light which lighteth every 
man that cometh into the world. 
'^Z. Walk while ye have the light lest darkness 
come upon you ; 

B. For he that walketh iu darkneBB knoweth 
not whither he goeth. 

X. While ye have the light, believe in the lights 

IL That ye may be the children of light. 

X. Te are the light qf the world : 

S. A city that Ib eet on a hill cannot be hid ; 

. X. Neither do men light a candle and put it 
under a bushel^ but on a candlestick, 

R. And it giveth light to all that are in the 
bonse. 

X Let your light so shine btfore men that they 
may see your good works, 

R. And glorify your Father which is in heaven. 



TRUSTING IN GOD. 

Leader. Trust in the Lord and do good; so 
Shalt thou dwell in the land, and verily thou shalt 
befed. 

Response. Delight thyself also in the Lord; 
and he shall give thee the desires of thine heart. 

L. Commit thy way unto the Lord: trust also 
in him ; and he shall bring it to pass. 

R. And he shall bring forth thy righteonsness 
as the light, and thy judgment as the noonday. 

L. Fret not thyself because qfevil doers, neither 
be thou envious against the workers of iniquity, 

R. For they shall soon be cnt down like the 
grass, and wither as the green herb. 

L. I have seen the wicked in great power, and 
spreading himself like a green bay tree. 

R. Yet he passed away, and lo, he was not: 
yea, I sought him bnt he coald not be fonnd. 

L. I have been young and r,ow am old; yet 
have I not seen the righteous forsaken, nor his 
seed begging bread. 

R. The Lord knoweth the days of the upright; 
and their inheritance shall be for ever. 

X. eft B. Mark the perfect man, and behold the 
upright; for the end of that man is peace. 



l^ 



SBBEING FOR GOD. 

Leader, I will bless the Lord at all times ; his 
praise shall continually be in my mouth. 

Response. My soul shall make her boast in the 
Lord: the hum Die shall hear thereof and be glad. 

L. magnify the Lord with me, and let us 
exalt his nam>e together. 

R. I sought the Lord and he heard me; he 
delivered me from all my fears. 

L. This poor man cried, and the Lord heard 
him, 

R. And saved him out of all his troubles. 

L. Com^, ye children, hearken unto me: I will 
teach you the fear of the Lord. 

R. The angel of the Lord encampeth round 
about them that fear him, and delivereth them. 

X. Ofear the Lord, all ye his saints ; 

R. For there is no want to them that fear him. 

X. love the Lord^ all ye his saints, 

R. For the Lord lovethjudgment, and forsake tb 
not his saints. 

X. taste and see that the Lord is good: 

R. Blessed is the man that trusteth in him. 

X. Seek the Lord, and his strength ;- seek his 
face evermore. 

R. For they that seek the Lord shall not want 
any good thing. 



BREAD OF LIFE. 

Leader. Jesus said unto them. Labor not for 
that msat which perisheth, but for that meat 
which endureth unto everlasting life; 

Response. Which the son of man shall* give 
unto you; for him hath God the Father sealed. 

X. / am the bread of life : he that cometh to 
me shall never hunger, and he that believeth on 
me shall never thirst. 

R. Lord, evermore give us this bread. 

X. My father giveth yov the tfue bread from 
heaven. 

R. For the bread of God is that which cometh 
down from heaven, and giveth life unto the world. 

X. All that the father giveth me shall come to 
me and him that cometh to me I uHll in no wine 
cast'out. 

R. For I came down from heaven not to do 
mine own will but the will of him that sent me. 

X. And this is the Father^s will who hath sent 
me, that of all which he hath given me I should 
lose nothing, 

R. But should raise it up again at the last day. 

X. / am the living bread which came down 
from heaven : he that believeth on me hath eternal 
life. I am that bread qf life. 

R.. This is the bread which cometh down from 
heaven, that a man may eat thereof and not die 



tin glory (^ t/it Lord ti riim upon t/ue. 

Selpomt. For, bebold, tbedartneeBensllcoTer 
the eartti, sod ebmb darlineBs the people ; 

L. But Ikt Lord ihall arlie upon lAa. ItTMl hit 
glory iltall be tetn vpon thee. 

R. The nstlona ibill coma to thy lighi. Bud 
king! to the brightnesB of th; rl>[Dg. 

L. The glory qf Lebanon ihall eotne vnio thee, 
the Jtr tree, the pine tree, and tAi box together: 

R To beBQtlfjr the place of my Mnetnsry, sad 
to make the place of my feet i^lorious. 

L. I vHtl tnake thy ctfflcert peace, ami thine 
Keactori Tighleouaneii. 

R. Thy people ahsll be all rliihMoiiB. A little 
one <bsl] become a tbouetnd, and a email ODe a 
strong nation. 

L. Violeacf thall no more be heard In thy land, 
teattlag nor detiruction within thy bordere; 

R. Bnt than ahalt call thy walla SajTatloD, and 
thy galea Praiae. 

L. The tun ihall be no more thy light by day, 
■ R. Neither for btightneBB BhalL the moon give 
light hd to thee; 

L. A H. But the Lord ihail be unto thee an 
nerlaittng light, and thy God thy glory. 



THB BBATITODBS. 

Leader. Seeing the nmltltude, Jeivt went up 
into a mountain, andhia diiciplet came unto him; . 

Setpome. And he opened hla month and tangbl 
them. Baying: 

L. Bletied are the poor in ipirit, 

B. For thetTH la the kingdom of heaven. 

L. Bleiaed are they that m 



VOIOB OF WISI 

Leader. Hear, O my tan, the 

father, andforiaie not the law 

Seiponie. For thsj an 



re the r, 



L. Blestedari 
S. For they ei 



!lhe] 






:e Ood. 



'e they that are perueuted for 
righteovsneia- itHe. 

R. For chelra A the kingdom of heaven, 

L. Bleeaed are ye when men thall revile <jou 
and penecvle you. 

S. And say all manner of eiU agalaat yon 
nieely, for my sake. 

L. <e B. Bejoice and be exceeding glad, for 
great It your reward In heaven. 



R. For the Lord giveth wi 

month Cometh knowledge and i 

L. The Lord by uiadom 

R. By nnderataLdlng hilli 

L. Get witdom. gel underii 

R. For wtBdom ia belter th 
thai) bring Ibee to honor. 
L. Foriake her not and aht 
R. Love her and Bhe shall t 
L. She thai! give to thine h 

R. A crown of glory ehall Bl 



JOTFOL W0R81 



< make a jonfut noiee ti 



Ing, and make i 



ioyful , 



For the Lord Is a grt 
above all gods. 
In hit hand are the di 
renglh of the hitlt It hi 
The eea is hie, and be 
Ida formed the dry land. 

ime, let va leonhlp a 
If ore the Lord i 
he Ib onr Ood ; 



ling unto the Lord 
^rd. all the earth. 
Sing QDlo Iho Lord, blea 
forth hlB Balvatlon from day to i 
tare hie glory amoni 
wonderi among all people. 

R, For all ihe gods of the 
bal the liord made tbe heavens. 



UELPMEBsSTKOKa 

Help to Win thb Dat..- 

Hklp Us to Do 

HbjjUs toFbaisk 



KB... 



' opWatee 

frieiid 

:k My Creatob... 
Love fob Him-. 

■ MV SuHOOI. 

iyMomk 



I EAVBiT WITH Him 

Let ever? heart anake to praise ~ 

Let Him comb ik 

L«t us be patient 

Let us COME kejoicjno 

Let us never complain- 

Lift up the Standabd 

Light of the Wobld (Kei]wiiii« I<<tijii|).. 

Likeacradle. :... 

Little chiidren. • 

Little feet may find the pathway 

Littlehaudshe free in giving 

LlPTLB I'AKBY 

Little town of Bethlehem 

Living FOB Jbbus 

Lo! the Lord of tba Harvest 



RACE 

OP Christ. 

w ofGoo'shahd 

moC our Father 

■ OF His pkesence 

'EOF THE Lord 

-oH promiHe 

e blessed guHpel band 

: THE Name OP Jbsus-. 

thkLord 

Disciple be 



My Bboiher's Keeper 

-MOEE ukeTheb 

My God, thy boandless love 



Jesns is callinf;the lambs tohisfuld 

JESI'S IS OIK Leadbb 

JESL'S IS PASSIHO 1 

Jesus is the cliiidren'a friend ■ 

Jesus, my Savior - 1 

Jesusmy Savior to Bethlehem came 

Jesus, the Friend of thb Children- 

Jpaus t«ok the little children ' 

Join the Army ' 

Joy among the anoki.8 

Joy COMETH is the morning 

Joyfully wk come 

JoYFiTL Worship (Responsive Beading) 2 
Joy to the Wobld 1 



IfEEPING 

"■Kbbp m 
Kind void 



II EVIL (RtspMiivt Reidi^)... a 

jOBe toThbb 

e calling 1 



r let US siug of saduess.» 

Ne\'ER mind 

No gold or gift ne bring 



O"; 



leof parting 70 



I speak 

FAITH 

Op SUCH IS THE Kingdom of Heaven. 

D haste, tlie night is neaiing 

O heart, tbatdiiily longs for rest 

"" ■ the story sweet 

O little town of Bethlehem 

On, Comrades, ok! 

Only A few steps more 

Only Jesus 

On the distant beatben shore : 

ROCK I STAND 

Ontliro' the darkness I wander 

Onward ' 

Onward and upward 

Onward, Christian soldier : 

O SWEET Sabbath bells - . 

O the gladness and the glory 

O the tender arms of Jesus 

Won nERFUL King 

Ovf.b Life's wonderful Tide ~. 

Over THE SKA : 

|0 what have yon done for Jesus '. 
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Index. 

No 

Pansy, dearest little Pansy 175 

Patiently waiting 98 

Praise Him to-day 127 

Praises to Jesus * 48 

Pally, Yri soldiers of Jesus 20 

Kedeemed from death 12 

Rembmberthy Creator (ResponsiTe Reading) 204 

Ring out, O merry Sabbath bells 86 

Ring the bells of mercy 67 

ROOM for all 42 

ROWING, not drifting 168 

Cabbath bells 86 

Sabbath School Greeting 3 

Safely thro' another week 41 

Savior, bless the little ones 131 

Savior, walk with me 190 

Seeking God (Responsive Reading) 202 

Seeking for Thee 37 

See our banners proudly waviug 89 

Send OUT THE LIGHT ,. 62 

Serving the I^ord we are not alone 144 

Singing to the Lord 132 

Soldiers OF Jesus 18 

Something for Jesus 28 

Song OF joy and peace...., 110 

Soul, is the conflict deepening 162 

Sowing the seed *. 6 

Spare my boy 184 

Spirit of life and truth 199 

Sunshine and shadow 55 

Sunshine! Sunshine 23 

Sweet Hour OF Prayer "161 

Sweetly the Savior's voice 124 

Sweet IS Thy mercy, Lord 173 

t'empt me not 138 

That Land of love 130 

The Beautitudes 203 

The blessed rule ^ 123 

The children's Friend 73 

The Everlasting arms 11 

The Gleaners 7 

The golden gate stands all ajar.... 32 

The Golden Rule shall rule 123 

The Good Shepherd 50 

The Good Shepherd is calling 90 

The hundredth sheep 150 

The light of Christmas morning 102 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare 97 

The moments are flying 196 

The Morning Light 181 

The nations are ready 17 

The place where children meet... 174 

The Promises 74 

There is a Light ...'. 154 

There is joy among the angels 30 

There's A voice I hear 134 

There is danger in the sparkling cup... 101 



V 



There's Rest for thee at home 

There's work for us all 

There will be an end to sorrow 

The shining of Thy face 

The sparrow's fall 

The stream is calmest 

The tender arms of Jesus 

The wanderer's welcome .\ 

The world redeemed 

They who seek the throne of grace 

Thro* the meadows green 

rhro' the infant days 

Thy Father waits for thee 

Thy boundless love I sing 

Toiling for the Lord ^ 

To the dear Savior 

To those who sit in sorrow 

TRUST AND wait 

trusting in God 

TRUST IN God 

Unbounded love 

Unfailing love 

Up my brother, duty calls you 

dices of wisdom 

Voices are calling.. 

"^i^anderer from thy Father's home 

We all can do something for Jesus.... 

We are builders 

We are daily drawing nearer 

We are happy little children 

We are traveling home 

Weary not in well doing 

We come, come again 

We'll reach the other shore 

We may come to Jesus 

We often hear 

We are children of a King 

We shall know each other better 

We stand to-day 

We would follow on 

What a fellowship 

What will the recompense be 

What a Friend we have 

When darkest storms 

When on the solid rock I stand 

When our sun is setting 

When we grow weary 

When we hear the music 

Where is my brother, O my soul 

Where Jesus is, isrest 

Where THE Shepherd leads 

Whether with the few or many , 

Why should I happy be 

Work for the Lord 

Working for the Master 

Work FOR the Master , 

Work to day 
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104 

58 

69 

93 

91 

128 

146 

108 

12 

164 

13 

184 

33 

177 

80 

148 

153 

107 

202 

34 

143 
194 

77 

203 
142 
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79 

130 

135 
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56 

88 

136 

125 
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54 

160 
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39 

11 

186 

35 
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51 

128 

104 

160 

45 

31 

13 
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77 
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Closer, my Savior, to Thee 179 

Closer to Thee 21 

Easter Offering 172 

Cometh my lieurt lOO 

lu BattlH Armoi' 163 

Keep me dose to Thee ■ .... 2B 

LivJDKfar JesDS 16 

Uy Brother's keeper 45 

Not Mine 64 

OtcU me 114 

Kally! ,\e Soldiers of Jesus 20 

Seeking foimr 37 

ijonteiMng for Jeans -J8 

Spare my boy 184 

The HnndreiUh Sheep 130 

Pieces that may be need as Duets. 

Beauulul Liglit Uivlne. 116 

Blessed Spirit, Le-id and Gaide me 112 

Budaand bells 6:j 

Drintatthe Fotnitnin H» 

Glory to Jesns 46 

Gud Everywhere Ie4 

Helpuato do J47 

Hopi^'a Song IH 

Jojfttlly we come 2ft 

Neveralone 144 

Only a Few Steps more 12(> 

Land of Love 130 

Tlie Good Shepherd 60 

There's a Light LSI 

The Promises 74 

We sliall Know each other 160 

.» TT .. FAMILIAR HYMMS^ 

All Hail the Power of Jesii'smnue 163 

Dnke St J3S 

God's all-embracing Love 141 

Gnide me. OThiioGreat Jehovah 195 

Help us to Praise 95 

Joy to the World 167 

Marlow 105 

Nearer, my Goil, to Thep 189 

Onward, Christian Soldier 900 

"iweet Hour of Prayer 161 

Unbounded Love _ 143 

What a Friend we have in Jesns 35 

.,. RESPONSIVE REAOINQ. 

Asking aM 

Be not Anxions 304 

Bread of Life 202 

Coming Light 203 

Jnyful Worship 203 

Keepingfrora Evil 204 

Liglit of the world a02 

Seeking for God 203 

The BeantituHes 203 

Trostinein Ood aoa 

Remember thy Cieator 304 

Voices of Wisdom 203 



